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; ADVERTISEMENT: 
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. firſt idea of this- Romance was foggeſtes 
by the ſtory oh the Santon Bars iſa, related in The 
: Guardian.—The Bleeding Nun is a tradition ſtill 
credited in many parts of Germany; and I have 
been told, that the ruins. of the caſtle of Lauen- 
Kein, which ſhe 1s ſuppoſed to haunt, may yet be 
ſeen upon the borders of Thuringia—The Water- 
King, from the third, to the twelfth ſtanza, is the 
fragment of an original Daniſh ballad—And Be- 
ſleima aud Durandarte- is tralſlated from ſome 
ftanzas to be found in æ collection of old Spaniſh 
poetry, which contains alſo the popular ſong df 
. Gayferos . and Melefindray mentioned in Don c 
Quixote, —1 have now made a fall avowal of all 
the plagiariſms of which Lam aware myſolf 5 hut 
I doubt not, many more may be found, of whichl 
am at preſent totally unconſcious. 
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 ImaTaTion or Horace, 


Ep. 20.—B. 2. 


Mer ETHINES, Oh ! vain jug book, 
I ſee thee caſt a wiſhful look, | 

Where reputations won and loſt are 
In famous row called Paternoſter. 
Incenſed to find your precious olio 
Buried in unexplored port-folio, 

You ſcorn the prudent lock and key, 
And pant well bound and gilt to ſee 
Your volume in the window ſet 


Of Stockdale 5 Hookham or Debrett. 
Ad 


„ | 
Go then, and paſs that dangerous bourn 
. Whence never book can back return: 
And when you find, condemned, deſpiſed, 
Neglected, blamed, and criticiſed, : 
Abuſe from all who read you fall, | 
(If haply you be read ar all) 
Sorely will you your folly ſigh at, 
And wiſh for me, and home, and quiet, 


Aſſuming now a conjuror's office, I 
Thus on your future fortune propheſy :— 
Soon as your novelty is o'er, 

And you are young and new no more, 
In ſome dark- dirty corner thrown, 
Mouldy with damps, with cobwebs frown, 


Your leaves ſhall be the book-worm's prey ; 


Or ſent to chandter-fhop away, 
And doomed to ſuffer public ſcandal, 
Shall line the trunk, or r the candle r 


But ſhould you meet with approbation, 
And ſome one find an inclination ' 
To aſk, by natural tranfition, 
Reſpecting me and my condition; 
That I am one, the enquirer teach, 
Nor very poor, nor very rich; 

Of paſſions ſtrong, of haſty nature, 
Of graceleſs form and dwarfiſh ſtature; 
By few approved, and few approving; 
Extreme in hating and in loving; 
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Ab- | 
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A all whom 1 diſlike, 
Adoring who my fancy ſtrike 

In forming judgments never long, 

And for the moſt part judging wrong 
In friendſhip firm, but ſtill believing 
Others are treacherous and deceiving, X 
And thinking in the preſent æra 

That friendſhip is a pure chimera : 
More paſſionate no creature living, 
Proud, obſtinate, and unforgiving x 
But yet for thoſe who kindneſs ſhow, 
Ready through fire and ſmoke to go. 


- Again, ſhould it be aſked your page, 

Pray, what may be the author's age? 
Your faults, no doubt, will make it clear, 

I ſcarce have ſeen my twentieth year, 
Which paſſed, kind Reader, on my word, 
While nn throne held George the Third. 


Now then your venturous courſe purſue: : 
Go, my delight Dear book, adieu! 


Hacve, 
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CHAP IL. 


Lord Angelo is preciſe; a 
Stands at a guard with envy; ſcarce confeſſes _ 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite. | 
18 more to bread than ſlone. | 
1 Mx Asus ron Malsuaz. . 


SCARCELY had the ag colled 
for five minutes, and already was the 
church of the Capuchins thronged with 
auditors. Do not encourage the idea, that 
the crowd was aſſembled either from mo- 
tives of piety or thirſt of information. But 
very few were influenced by thoſe reaſons; 
and in a city where ſuperſtition reigns with 
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{ 213 
fuch deſpoiic ſway as in Madrid, to ſeek for 
true devotion would be a fruitleſs attempt. 
The audience now aygembled ip the Ca- 
puchin church Hs collected by barious 
cauſes, but all of them were foreign to the 
oſtenſible motive. The women came to 
ſhow themſelves, the men to ſee the wo- 
men: ſome were attracted by curioſity to 
hear an orator ſo celebrated; ſome came, 
vecauſe they had no better means of em- 
ploying their time till the play began; 


ſome, from being aJured that it would be 


impoſſible to find places in the church; 
and one half of Madrid was brought thi- 
ther by expecting to meet the other half. 
The only perſons truly anxious to hear the 
preacher, were a few antiquated de votees, 
and half a dozen rival orators, determined 


to find fault with and ridicule the diſcourſe, 


As to the remainder of the audience, the 


ſermon migbt have been omitted alto- | 


gether, certainly without their being dif- 


| appointed, and very probably without their 


e che omiſſion, | 


| Whatever 
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Whatever as the occaſion, it is at leaſt 
certain, that The Capuchin .church had 
never; witneſſed a more numerous aſſem- 
bly. Every corner was filled, every ſeat: 
was occupied. The very ſtatues which or- 
namented the long aiſles were preſſed into 
the ſervice. Boys ſuſpended themſelves 
upon the wings of cherubims; St. Francis 
and St. Mark bore each a ſpectator on his! 
ſhoulders; and St. Agatha found herſelf 
under the neceſſity of carrying double. 
The conſequence was, that, in ſpite of all 
their hurry and expedition, our two new” 
comers, on entering the church, looked 
round in vain for place. vis 

However, the old woman eqttinged 1 to 
move forwards. In vain were exclama- 
tions of diſpleaſure vented againſt her from 
all ſides: in vain was ſhe addreffed with 

—* I aflure you, Segnora, there are no 
places here.“ I beg, Segnora, that you 
will not crowd me ſo intolerably ! Seg-. 
nora, you cannot pals. this way. Bleſs 
ms 4; Ho can people be ſo troubleſome!” 


Hei B 2 | — The 
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—The old woman was obſtinate, and on 
| ſhe went. By dint of perſeverance, and 

two brawny arms ſhe made a paſſage 

through the crowd, and managed to buſtle 

herſelf into the very body of the church, at 

no great diſtance from the pulpit. Her 

companion had followed her with timidity 
1 and in ſilence, profiting by the exertions of 
4 ber conductreſs. | 
bi * Holy Virgin!“ exclaimed the old wo- 
man in a tone of diſappointment, while ſhe 
threw a glance of enquiry round her; 


I wonder what can be the meaning of all 
this. I believe we muſt return: there is 
no ſuch thing as a ſeat to be had, and no- 
body ſeems kind enough to accommodate 

us with theirs,” “ | 
This broad hint ao the notice of 
two cavaliers, who occupied ſtools on the 
right hand, and were leaning their backs 
againſt the ſeventh column from the pul- 
pit. 'Botk were young, and richly habited. 
FOE: this appeal to their. politeneſs pro- 
nounced 
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« Holy Virgin! what heat ! what a crowd! 


(5) 

nounced in a female voice; they interrupt» 
ed their converſation to look at the ſpeaker. 
She had thrown up: her veil in order to take 
a clearer look round the cathedral. Her 
hair was red, and ſhe ſquinted. The cava- 
hers turned round, and, anne con- 
verſation. ! 
By all means,” replied we old woman's 
companion; &. by all means, Leonella, let 
us return home immediately: the heat is 
exceſſive, and I am terrified at Huch a 

crowd.” on 
Theſe words were bebe in a tone 
of unexampled ſweetneſs. The cavaliers 
again broke off their diſcourſe : but for this 
time they were not contented with looking 
up, but ftarted involuntarily from their 
ſeats, and turned Winne wee the. 
ſpeaker. x | | | 
The voice came from a female, the deli» 
cacy and elegance of whoſe figure inſpirec 
the youths with the moſt lively curioſity 
to view the face to which it belonged. 
This ſatisfaction was denied them. Her 
33 features 
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features were hidden by a thick veil; but 
ſtruggling through the crowd had deranged 
it ſufficiently to diſcover a neck which for 
ſymmetry and beauty might have vied wirh 
the Medicean Venus. It was of the moſt 
dazzling whiteneſs, and received additional 
charms from being ſhaded by the treſſes of 
ber long fair hair, which deſcended in ring- 
lets to her waiſt, Her figure was rather 
below than above the middle ſize: it was 
light, and airy as that of. an Hamadryad. 
Her boſom was carefully veiled. Her drefs 
Was white; it was faſtened by a blue ſaſh, 
and juſt; permitted to peep out from under 
it a little foot of the moſt delicate propor- 
tions. A chaplet of large grains hung upon 
her arm, and her face was covered wih a 
veil of thick black gauze, Such was the 
female, to whom the youngeſt of the cava. 
liers now offered his ſeat, while the other 
thought it neceſſary to pay the ſame atten- 
tion to her companion. 
The old lady with many ee of 
gracude, but without much difficulty, ac- 
cepted 


1 


nn 


young one followed her example, bur ak 
no other compliment than a vmple | and 


graceful- reverence. Don Lorenzo (ſuch 
was the cavalier's name, whole ſeat ſhe 
had accepted) placed himfelf near her; 
but firft he whiſpered a a few words in his 
friend's ear, who immediately took the 
hint, and Endeavoured't to draw off the old 
woman' 8 attention from her lovely charge. 
. You are doubtleſs lately arrived at 
Mabtfid: ?” "ſaid Lorenzo to his fal ir Deigh- 
bour: *It'is imp poſſible that ſuch charms | 
ſhould” have long remained unobſerved; dz; 
and had not this been your firſt public a ap- 
pearance, the envy of the women and ado- 
ration of the men would have rendered you 
already ſufficiently remarkable.“ ” 

He pauſed, in expectation of an anſwer. 
As his ſpeech did not abſolutely require 
one, the lady did not open her lips. After 
a few moments he reſumed. bis diſcourſe: : 

Am | wrong in ſuppoſing you to be a 
ſtranger to Madre” 


B 4 The: 


„ 4 
The lady heſitated ; and at laſt, in ſp 
low a voice as to be ſcarcely intelligible, 
n the made ſhift to anſwer,— No, Segnor.” 


e Do you intend making a ſtay of any 
length! as 
1 Ves, Segnor.” 

«6 1 ſhould eſteem, mY elf fortunate, were 
re abode agreeable. 1 am well known 
at Madrid, and my family has ſome intereſt 
at court. If I can be of any ſervice, you 
cannot honour or oblige me more than by 
permitting me to be of uſe to you,” — — Sure: 
1y,” ſaid he to  bimſelf, <ſhe cannot ot anſwer 
that by a monoſyllable now the muſt lay 
ſomething bw me.” 


Lorenzo was deceived, for the lady an- 
ſwered only by a bow. 5 

By this time he had diſcovered, that bis 
neighbour was not very converſible; but 
whether her ſilence proceeded from pride, | 


diſcretion, timidity, or idiotiſm, he was 
ſtill unable to decide. 


After a pauſe of ſome minutes 5 
1780 
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is certainly from your being a ftranger,” 


| ſaid he, and as yet unacquainted with: 


our cuſtoms, that you continue to wear 
your veil. Permit me to remove ier 
At the ſame time eee e 
towards the gauze; the maren hers tos 
prevent him. a 
never unveil in publie, Sent 
« And where is the harm, I pray yeu?“ 
interrupted her companion ſomewhat ſharp- 
ly. © Do not you ſec, that the other la- 
dies have all laid their veils aſide, to do ho- 
nour no doubt to the holy place in which 
we are? I have taken off mine already; and 
ſurely; if Texpoſe my features to general 
obſervation, you have no caufe to put your- 
ſelf in ſuch a wonderful alarm! Bleſſed- 
Maria! Here is a fuſs and a buſtle about 
a. chit's face! Come, come, child! Unco- 
ver it! I warrant you that nobody will run. 
away with it from you" | 
„Dear aunt, it is not as cuſtom in | 
Murcia—"” 
4% Murcia, deed 1 Holy St. Barbara; 
B 5 what 
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what does that ſignify? You are always 
putting me in mind of that villanous pro- | 
vince. : If. it is the cuſtom in Madrid, that : 
is all that we ought to mind; and therefore 
Ideſite you to take off your veil immediately. 
QObey me this moment, Antonia, for mou: | 


know that I cannot bear contradiction.“ 

Her: niece; was: filent, but made no: fur- 
ther oppoſition to Don Lorenzo's efforts, 
who, armed with the aunt's ſanction, haſ- 
tened to remove the gauze. What a 
eraph's head preſented itſelf to his admira - 
tion! Yet it was rather; bewitching than 
beautiful; it was not ſo lovely from regu- 


> % 
larity of features, as from ſweetneſs and 
ſenſibility of countenance. The ſeveral: 
parts of her face conſidered ſeparately, ma- 


ny of them were far from handſor(e ; but, 


when. examined together, the whole was 
adorable. Her ſkin, though fair, was not 
entirely without freckles; her eyes were 


not very large, nor their laſhes particularly 


long. But then her lips were of the moſt 


roſy freſhneſs; her fair and undulating hair, 
confined 
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confined by a ſimple ribband, poured itſelf 
below her waiſt in a profuſion of rioglers; 
2 ner neck Was - fall and beautiful, in the 
ed with” the moſt. 1 5 Nane her 
mild blue eyes ſeemed an heaven of ſweet- 
neſs, and Je e cryſtal i in which they moved 
{parkled | with. all the brilliance, of dia- 
monds. She appeared to be ſcarcely fif- 
teen; an arch ſmile, playing round her 
mouth, declared her to be poſſeſſed of 
f welihels, which excels of rimidity at pre- 
ſent repretf6d. | She looked round her with 
a baſhful glance; and whenever her eyes ac- 
cidentally 11 Lorenzo's, ſhie dropped them 
haflily upon ber rolly; her cheek” was 
immediately ſuffuſed with bluſhes, 4 
| ſhe began to tell her beads; though her 
manner evidently ſhowed that the TR: 
not what t he was abour, OE 5 
Loren 120 gazed upon her with mel 
| ſurpriſe” and admiration; but the aunt 
thought it neceſſary to apologize f for An- 
fonia's mauval Tas HHH 

Tm ons 1h 
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« Tis a young creature,” ſaid (he, ** who 
is totally ignorant of the world. She has | 
been brought up in an old caſtle ! in Mur- 
cia, with no other ſociety than her mother's, | 
who, God help her! has no more ſenſe, | 
good ſoul, than 1s neceſſary to carry her 
ſoup to her mouth. Yet ſhe is my own 
ſiſter, both by father and mother.” 
And has ſo little ſenſe?” ſaid Don 
Chriſtoval with feigned aſtoniſhment. * How 
very extraordinary!” ? | x 
Very true, Segnor. Is it not "TEA ? 
However, ſuch is the fact; and yet only 
to ſee the luck of ſome people! A young 
nobleman, of the very firſt quality, took 
It into his head that Elvira had ſome pre- 
tenſions to beauty. As to pretenſions, in 
truth ſhe had always enough of them; but 
as to beauty !—If 1 had only taken balf 
the pains to ſet myſelf off which ſhe did — 
But this is neither here nor there. As 1 
Was ſaying, Segnor, a young nobleman 
fell i in love with her, and married her un- 
known to his father. Their union remained 


248 8 9 a ſecret 


1 13 15 
: ſecret near three years ; 10 at laſt; it came 
to the ears of the old marquis, who, as 
you may well ſuppoſe, was not much 
pleaſed with the intelligence. Away he 
poſted in all haſte to Cordova, determined 
to ſeize Elvira, and ſend her away to ſome 
place or other, where ſhe would never be 
heard of more. Holy St. Paul]! How be 
ſtormed on finding that ſhe had eſcaped 
him, had joined her huſband, and that 
they bad embarked together for the Indies! 
He {wore at us all, as if the evil ſpirit had 
poſſeſſed him; he threw my father into 
priſon—as honeſt a pains-taking ſhoe-maker 
as any in Cordova; and when he went 


e- away, he had the cruelty to take from us 
in my fiſter's little boy, then ſcarcely two 


years old, and whom in the abruptneſs of 
her flight ſhe had been obliged to leave be- 
hind her. I ſuppoſe that the poor little 


I wretch met with bitter bad treatment from 
in bim, for i in a +67 mant after we regeived 
„ incigence of bis ns 
d Lnge. RHO Bt: $3 ts &« Why, 
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Stew 
—— 
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e Oht⸗ hooking? aha mati fo tray 
deboid of taſte! Why, would you believe 


om polite. / However; . am heartily glad 
thatithe'conde was of à different way of 


e 
«Why; this was a molt terrible cid fel. arm 
155 Segnora! ?! 3 81 he 


it; Segnor? when” Tattempted to pacify! WiI® 
him, he curſed ime for a witch, and wilhed! JC 
that; to puniſh*the count, my ſiſter might! ſe 


become as ugly as ee indeed! | W 


lay ret at. Site no etre! Wo 


< Ridiculous?” cried Don Cbfihoval h 
„ Doubtleſs the count would have thought! al 
himſelf ' fortunate, had he beer” pertviitreds 
to: exchange the one ſiſter for the other!" KI 
«<< Oh! Chriſt!- Segnor, you ate really 


thinking? A mighty pretty piece of buff! 
neſs; to be ſufe; Eloira has made of it! Af. 
ter broiling and ſtewing in the Indies for! 
thirteen long years, her hüſband dies, ana 
ſhe returns to Spain, withoar an*houfe to“ 

hide her head, or money to procure her 
one! This Antonia was chen but an infant, 
Wit th ES RITES and 


4 163 33 ® 

and her only 1 child; She bound! 
hat her father-inzlaw had! married again, 
What he was itrecontileable to the condé, 
that his ſecond» wife: had produced him 
a; ſong; who! 1 = bea very fine 


young mam. The old marquis refuſed to 


ſce: my ſiſter or her child; but ſent her 


word that, on condition of never hear- 


ing any, more of her, be would aſſign 


her a, ſmall penſion, and ſhe might live in 
an old caſtle which he poſſeſſed in Mur- 
cia. This had been the favourite habita- 
tiom of his eldeſt ſon; but, fince his flight 
ſrom Spain, the old marquis could hot 

bear the place, but let it fall to ruin 
and confuſion. My fiſter accepted the 


propoſal ; ſhe retired to Murcia, and has 


remained there till with in the laſt month.“ 
And what brings her now to Madrid?“ 
enquired Don Lorenzo, whom admiration: 
of the young Antonia compelled to take 


a lively intereſt in the talkative old wo- 
man's narration. | 


Alas! . her faber-n-law vel 
lately 


is 
TEES 


| lately dead, the ſteward of his Murcian 


I adviſed/ my ſiſter to ſend Antonia with 
her petition; but ſhe would not hear of 


pretty face, and ener f nn have dans 


not your ſiſter recourſe to you? 


of ab danger of duch expeditions to truſt 


ö 
9 ö ( | 16 | 
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eſtates has refuſed to pay her penſioſ any 
longer. Wich the deſign of ſupplicating 
his ſon to renew it, ſhe is now come to 


Madrid; but I doubt that ſhe might 
have ſaved herſelf the trouble. Vou young 
noblemen have always enough to do with 
your money, and are not very often diſ- 
poſed to throw it away upon old women. 


ſuch a thing. She is ſo obſti nate . Wen! 
ſhe will find herſelf the worſe for not fol · 
lowing my counſels: the girl has a good 


men : 

ade Ah, Cid py e Don Chtiß. | 
toval, counterfeiting a paſſionate air; if 
a pretty face will do the buſineſs, why has 


Oh! Jeſus l my lord, I Cons 5 
quite overpower me with: your gallantry! 
But 1 promiſe you that I am too well aware 


Wiel e 


(cw) 


1y ca. in a young noble man's power No, 
Q.z.1 haye as yet preſerved iny reputation 
fichgut blemiſh, or reproach, and I always 
new how to keep. the men at a n, 
liſtange. -- e Hoke N | 
Ok that, Sec I 3 * leaſt 
ſoubt, But permit me to aſk,yo a, n 
ou then any averſion to matrimony 29 ach 
That is an home queſtion, ee c 
ut confeſs, that if, {ya mia le cavalier * Fe: 
9 preſent. himſelf — . 


e 


Here the, pa 10 1 a 1 
ind  Ggnificant look upon Don Chriſtovalz 
but, as ſhe unluckily, happened to {quint 
noſt abominably, the glance fell directly 
upon bis companion. Lorenzo took the 
tompliment to iel and enficered. 1 it by 
a profound, bow, * * in unt 
May J enquire,” 3 aid he, « 66 the HATE 
of the, marque?“ 1 72 
The marquis 8 las, 'C erden 71 
«1 know bim intimately, well. 
not at preſent i in Madrid, but is hw 
here ie „ is one of 1 the Aoſta rel 
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and if ihe” lovely Antonia will Sac! me 75 
to be her advocate with biw, F doubt not. 
my being able to N a favorable repor 
of her cauſe.” 3 £115. 55% 03 Pen” 
Antonia raiſed her bia eyes, anq fenth OL 
| thanked bim for the offer by a ſmile of 
inen prefffble freeetheſs, I eonel fla's {ati} 
faction was much more loud Uta audibis. dra 
| Infleed, as her niece Was 'gehicralff#vitent 3 in 
her company, the thought it incumbent 
upon her to talk enough for both : tis 
fhe managed wielfdut diffcufty, for ths ven ; 
Kern found ferfelf deficient in rds. 

Oh, Segnor!® ſhe cried; you Wilt lay 
our woke family under the moſt fiphal ob- 
ligations! T accept your offer with all Pol 
fgble gratitude, and return you 4 thouſand 
thanks for the generoſity of your propoſal. 
Antonia, why do you not ſpeak, child? 
While the cavalier fays all ſorts of civil 
things to you, you fit like a Kathe, and 
never utter a ſyllable of "hiſs, eithe f bad, 
good, or indifferent !—=" 


My dear aunt, k am very (fi 
that 0 


Cw 3 


4 ye, niece. How often have 1 told 
du, that you never ſhould» interrupt 
rſon who is ſpeaking !- When did you 
rer know me do ſuch a thing? Are theſe 
our Murcian manners? Mercy. on me! 1 
all never be able to make this girl any 
ing like a perſon of good breeding. But 
ray, Segnor,” ſhe continued, addreſfing 
erſelf to Don Chriſtoval, '* inform me 
ehy fuck. a crowd is en OY in c 
his embed!!! CIDER | 
Can you! polity be _ 5 at 
R—_—_ abbot of this momaſtery, pro- 
ounces à ſermon! in this even every 
Thorſday? All Madrid riags with his 
praiſes. As yet he has preached but thrice} . 
pot alf who have heard him are ſo delighted 
vich his eloquence, that it is as difficult to 
obtain «place at church, as ar the firſt re- 
preſentation of a ne comedy. His fame 
terrainly muſt have reached your ears“ “ 
Alus J. Segnor, tilt yeſterday I never 


had the good fortune to ſee Madrid; and 
at Cordova we axe ſo little informed of 


2 . what 
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the name of Ambroſio has never bee 
mentioned in its precincts “lt 


| bythe name of The Man of Holineſs.”? 


| origia 2 15 


bim while yet an infant at the abbey-door. 
All attempts to diſcover who had left him 


educated in the monaſtery, where he has 


( 20 0 | 
what is paſſing in the reſt of the world, tha 


Lou will find it in every one's moutt 
at Madrid. He ſeems to have faſcinated 
the inhabitants; and, not having attended 
his ſermons myſelf, I am aſtoniſhed at the 
enthuſiaſm which he has excited. Th 
adoration paid him both by young and 
old, by man and woman, is unexampled. 
The grandees load him with preſents; 
their wives refuſe! to have any other eon- 
teſſor; and he is known through all the city 


<< Undoubtedly, ONS ee is of noble 


% That mes ain remains id 
The late ſuperior of the Capuchins found 


there were vain, and the child himſelf could 
give no account of bis parents. He was 


remained ever ſince. He early ſhowed a 
ſtrong 


7 
E 
D „ N 


— 


1 


Ong inclination for ſtudy and retirement 15 ; 
Jas ſoon as he was, of a proper age, he 
— bis vows. No one has ever 
ared to claim him, or clear up the: 
Pile which, conceals his birth; and the 
pnks, who find their account in the fa- 
r which i is ſhown to their eſlabliſnment 
m reſpect to him, have not heſitated to 
bliſh, that he-is, a preſent to them from 

: Virgin. In truth, the ſingular auſterity 
his life gives ſome, countenance. to the 
port. He i is now thirty years old, every, 
ur 'of which period has been paſſed in 
dy, total ſecluſion from the world, and 
ortification of the fleſh,;. Till theſe laſt 
ree weeks, when he was choſen ſuperior 
che ſociety to which he belongs, be bad 
ver been on the outſide of the abbey- | 
s. Even now he never quits them except. 
Thurſdays, when he delivers a diſcourſe 
this cathedral, which all Madrid aſſem- 


that 


uld 
Vir 8 to hear. | His knowledge 1 is ſaid to be 
1 > moſt profound, his eloquence the moſt, 


nes: In the whole courſe of bis life, 
he 


( 20 ) 
what is paſſing in the reſt of the world, that 
the name of Ambroſio has never been 
mentioned in its precincts.” | 
* You will find 1t in every one's mouth] 
at t Madrid, He ſeems to have faſcinated | 
the inhabitants; and, not having attended i 
his ſermons myſelf, I am aſtoniſhed at the 
enthuſiaſm which he has excited. The 
adoration paid him both by young and 
old, by man and woman, is une xampled. 
The grandees load him with preſents; 
their wives refuſe to have any other con= 
feſſor; and he is known through all the city } 
by the name of The Man of Holineſs.” 
© Undoubtedly, Segnor, he is of noble 
origin?“ 
„ That point ſtill remains undecided. | 
The late ſuperior of the Capuchins found | 
bim while yet an infant at the abbey-door. 
All attempts to diſcover who had left him 
there were vain, and the child himſelf could 
give no account of his parents. He was 
educated in the monaſtery, where he has 
remained ever ſince. He early ſhowed a 
ſtrong 


( 21 ) 


rong inclination for ftudy and retirement; 


id as ſoon as he was of a proper age, he 


onounced his vows. No one has ever 
peared to claim him, or clear up the 
yſtery which conceals his birth; and the 
nonks, who find their account in the fa- 
pur which is ſhown to their eſtabliſhment 
om reſpect to him, have not heſitated to 
abliſh, that he-is, a preſent to them from 
e Virgin. In truth, the ſingular auſterity 


f his life gives ſome countenance to the 


port. He is now thirty years old, every 
our of which period has been paſſed in 
udy, total ſecluſion from the world, and 
zortification of the fleſn. Till theſe laſt 


hree weeks, when he was choſen ſuperior 
f the ſociety to which he belongs, he had 
jever been on the outſide of the abbey- 
alls. Even now he never quits them except. 
n Thurſdays, when he delivers a diſcourſe. 

this cathedral, which all Madrid aſſem- 
les to hear. His knowledge is ſaid: to be 
he moſt profound, his eloquence the moſt, 


derſuaſive. In the whole eaurſe of bis life 


he 
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be has never been known to tranſgreſs al 
fingle rule of his order; the ſmalleſt Rain! 
is not to be diſcovered upon his character; 
and he is reported to be ſo ſtrict an obſerverſ 
of chaſtity, that he knows not in what con- 
ſiſts the difference of man and woman. The 
common people therefore elteem bim 10 be 
4 faint.” E585 14 . 
iy Does that make a ſaint! FD enquired 
Antonia. Bleſs me! then am'I one.” | 
« Holy St. Barbara!“ exclaimed Leo-| 

nella, © what a queſtion! Fye, child, ye! 
theſe are not fit ſubjects for young wo- | 
men to handle. You ſhould not ſeem to 
remember that there is ſuch a thing as a 
man in the world, and you ought to ima- 
gine every body to be of the ſame ſex with 
yourſelf, 1 ſhould like to ſee you give 
People to underſtand, that you know that 

a man bas no brealts, and no en and 
0 | i e i 
Luckily for Antonia? ; ignorance, which | 
her aunt's leute would ſoon bave dif- | 
pelled, an univerſal murmur through the 
church 


© 23. ) 


urch announced the preacher” s arrival, 
donna Leonella roſe from her, ſeat to take 
better, view, of him, and Antonia enen 
* example. tra R iin 107 bY ; 
He,was, a map of, noble: port 8 TEND 
anding, preſence. | His. ſtature, was lofty, 
d his features uncommonly handſome. 
is noſe, was aquiline, his eyes large, black 


8 af 
er I 
ver 
oa. 
be ff 


ed End ſparkling, and his dark brows almoſt 
ined together. His complexion was of 
-0- ¶ deep but clear brown; ſtudy and watch- 
e g had entirely deprived his cheek of 
o- Wolour. Tranquillity reigned upon his 
ro mooth unwrinkled forehead ; and content, 


xpreſſed upon every feature, ſeemed to 


a- nnounce the man equally unacquainted 

th l with cares and crimes. He bowed him 
ve Melf with humility to the audience. Still 

at here was a certain ſeverity in his look and 
1d Wnanner that inſpired univerſal awe, and 
e could ſuſtain the glance of his eye, at- 
ch WO nee fiery and penetrating. Such was Am- 

. Wb:oſfio, abhot of the Capuchins, and ſur- 
ne Pane «© The Man of Holineſs.” 

ch Antonia, 


( 4) 

Antonia, while ſhe gazed upon him 
eagerly, felt a pleaſure fluttering in her bo- k 
ſom which till then had been unknown to 

her, and for which ſhe in vain endeavour ed 
to account. She waited with impatience 
till the ſermon ſhould begin; and when 
at length the friar ſpoke, the ſound of his 
voice ſeemed to penetrate into her very 
ſoul. Though no other of the ſpectators 
felt ſuch violent ſenſations as did the young 
Antonia, yet every one liſtened with in- 
tereſt and emotion. They who were inſen- \ 
ſible to religion's merits, were ſtill enchant- F 
ed with Ambroſio's oratory. All found 
their attention irrefiſtibly attracted while he | 
ſpoke, and the moſt profound filence reign- 
ed through the crowded aifles. Even 
Lorenzo could not refiſt the charm ; he | 
forgot that Antonia was ſeated near him, 
and liſtened to the Preben nen undi! 
attention. [+31 43 11 
In language nervous, ek and ſimple, 
the monk ex patiated on the beauties of reli- 
e Fro explained ſomeabſtraſe parts of the 
ſacred 


( 36 ) ? 
acred writings in a ſtyle that carried with | 
t univerſal conviction. His voice, at once 

diſtin and deep, was fraught with all the 

errors of ihe tempeſt, while he inveighed 

againſt che vices of humanity, and de- 
cribed the puniſhments. reſerved, for them 
a a future ſtate, Every heater looked 
back upon his paſt offences, and trembled; 
the thunder ſeemed to roll, whoſe bolt was 

deſtined to cruſh him, and the abyſs of 
eternal deſtruction to open before, his feet! 
But when Ambroſio, changing his theme, 
ſpoke of the excellence of an unſullied 


Nt- | 888 4 
14 confidence, of the glorious proſpect which 
he eternity preſented, to the ſoul untainted 


| with reproach, and of the recompenſe 
which awaited it in the regions of everlaſt- 
ing glory, his auditors felt their ſcattered 
ſpirits inſenſibly return. They threw theme 
ſelves with confidence upon the mercy. of 
| their, judge; they hung with delight up- 
on the conſoling words of the preacher; 


and while his full voice ſwelled into me- 
e lody, they were tranſported to thoſe happy 
q Vor. I. . regions 


26) 1 
regions which he painted to their imagi. 
nations in colouts 10 n and 3 3 
_— Y 
The difconriowes of evniiduraite length 8 | 

yet, When it concluded, the audience grieved $ 
that it had not laſted longer. Though the 3M 
monk had ceaſed to ſpeak, enthuſiaſtic ul 
filence till prevailed through the church. il 
At length the charm gradually diſſolving, 3 a 
che general admiration was expreſſed in 3 4 
audible terms. As Ambroſio deſcended 
from the pulpit, his auditors crowded round 1 3 
Him, loaded him with bleffings, threw Y 
themſelves at his feet, and kiſſed the hem 
of his garment. - He paſſed on flowly, with 
his hands croſſed devoutly upon his boſom, 1 
to the door opening into the abbey-· chapel, 
at which his monks waited to receive him. 
He aſcended the ſteps, and then, turning 
towards his followers, addreſſed to them a 
few words of gratitude and exhortation. 
While he ſpoke, his roſary, compoſed of 
Jarge grains of amber, fell from his hand, 
and _ _— _ fufrounding multi- 
4 7 tudes 
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Ygi- tude. It was ſeized eagerly, and immedi- 
low. 1 ately divided amongſt the ſpectators. Who- 
Leer became poſſeſſor of a bead, preſerved 
I it as a ſacred relique 3 and had it been the 
2 chaplet of thrice:blefſed St. Francis him- 

the Sz ſelf, it could not have been diſputed with 
great vivacity. The abbot, ſmiling at 
their eagerneſs, pronounced his benediction 
and quitted the church, while humility 
dwelt upon ever. rap Dwelt ſhe alſo 
in his heart?̃ʒéͤùW. 
© Antonia's eyes followed kim i an- 
xiety. As the door clofed after him, it 
ſeemed to her as ſhe had loſt ſome one 
eſſential to her "happineſs. A tear tole 
in ſilence down her cheek. | 

He is ſeparated from the world! ſaid 
the to berſeff: _ 1 ſhall _ 
Se bim more b? i 

As the wiped away: the Og e 
obſerved her ation, | 2 
„ Are you — ith our om 
aid he; © or em chat Madrid 

nn his talents - 
= C 2 Antonia's 
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Antonia's heart was ſo filled with admira- F 


tion for the monk, that ſhe eagerly ſeized 
the opportunity of ſpeaking of him: be- 3 ; 
ſides, as ſhe now no longer conſidered Lo- 
renzo as an abſolute ſtranger; ſhe was leſs 4 3 


embarraſſed by her exceflive timidity. - = 
'*$Oh he far exceeds all my expeCta- | 
tions, anſwered ſhe; t till this moment 


I bad no idea of the powers, o of eloquence. 4 4 
But when he ſpoke, his voice inſpired. me 1 
with ſuch intereſt, ſuch eſteem, I might 1 
almoft ſay, ſuch affection for him, that 1 


am myſelf iogiſted at the. acuteneſs of "' 
my feelings. 1 
Lorenzo ſmiled at the frcagh of. ter 
expreſſions. 

Fou are young, * * — into 
life,” faid he : . your heart, new to the 
world, and full of warmth and ſenſihility, 
xeceives its firſt impreſſigns with eagerneſs, 
Artleſs yourſelf, you ſuſpect not others of 
deceit; and viewing the world through the 
medium of your own, truth and innocence, 
you * all who e you to deſerve 
inen! 8 your 


| * 
NIa- 4 your confidence and eſteem. What pity, 
ized What theſe gay viſions muſt ſoon be diſſi- 
Watcd! What pity, that you muſt ſoon diſ- 
over the baſeneſs of mankind, and guard 
gainſt your fellow- creatures as againſt your 
oes!“ 10 T2 EE 705 
« Alas! Segnor,” replied Antonia, 
tlie | misfortunes of my parents have al- 
eady placed before me but too many ſad 
ramples of the perfidy of the world! Vet 
orely in the preſent inſtance the warmth 
f ſympathy cannot have deceived me. 
ce In the preſent inſtance, I allow: that 
t has not.  Ambroſio's character is per- 
ectly without reproach; and a man who 
as paſſed the whole of his life within the 
to alls of a convent, cannot have found the 
he Mppportunity to be guilty, even were he 
y, poſſeſſed of the inclination. But now, 
ſs, hen, obliged by the duties of his ſituation, 
of Pe muſt enter occaſionally into the world, 
he end be thrown into the way of temptation, 
3 it is now that it behoves him to ſhow the 
ve brilliance of his virtue. The trial is dan- 
wn C4 gerous; 
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all accounts he is an exception to mankind i 


© an'Þ 


perous; he is Juſt at tbat period. of. life i 
when the paſſions; are moſt vigorous, un- 3 1 | 
bridled, and deſpotic; his eftabliſhed re- 9 
putation will mark him out to fetaRtion 
as an illuſtrious victim; novelty. will give 
additional charms to the allurements of 
pleaſure; and even the talents with which 
nature has endowed him, will contribute 
to his ruin, by facilitating the nicans of 1 
obtaining his object. Very few would re- 
turn victorious from a conteſt ſo ſevere,” i 
„Ab! ſorely Ambroſo will be one of 
woe few." W onfig 1291310 'Y 
« Of that I have tayſalf no Par byl 3F 


in general, and envy would ſeek in vain | 
_— a blot upon his character,” - 

„ Segnor, you delight me by — «| 5 
e It encourages me to indulge my R 
prepoſſeſſion in his favour; and you know . 
not with what pain I ſhould have repreſſed i 
the ſentiment! Ah! deareſt aunt, entreat Wi 
my mother to chooſe / him for our con- 
feſſor.“ © SEL 4 Ein io 20k. 
J en- 


5 en } 
I entreat her ?” replied Leonella: 4 


life il 

un⸗ J a romiſe you that I ſhall do no ſuch thing. 
re- do not like this ſame Ambroſio in the 
jon i caſt; he has a look of ſeverity about 
ire im chat made me tremble from head to 
: off bot, Were he my conſeſſor, I ſhould: 


ever have the courage to avom one half 
df my peccadilloes, and then 1 ſhould bei in 
x rare condition L I never: ſaw. ſueli a ſtern- 
3 ooking mortal, and hope that I; never hall 
ſee ſuch. another, His deſcription of the 
Jevil, God. blels us! almoſt. terrified. me 
pur of my wis, and when he ſpoke ahout 
inners he ee if he was ready to eat 
hem, T3 | 
« You are : Segnora,” anſivered 
Don Chriſtoyal. ** Too great ſeverity is 
ſaid to be Ambroſio s only fault. Ex- 
:mpted bimſelf from human feelings, he is 
ot ſufficiently indulgent to thoſe of others ; 
and though ſtrictly juſt and diſintereſted 
in his deciſions, his government of the 
Wmonks has already. ſhown ſome proofs of 
his inflexibility. But che crowd is nearly 
84 diſſipated: 


632) 


dimpated: will you permit o us to attend] 
WT 33 | 1 
„O Chriſt! Segnor,” esche Leo. 3 a 
nella affecting to bluſh; 1 would not 
ſuffer fuch a thing for the univerſe! Tf 15 
came home attended by ſo gallant a ca- 
valier, my ſiſter is ſo ſcrupulous chat ſhe 3 
would read me an hour's lecture, and I 
ſhould never hear the laſt of it. Beſides, 1 5 
J rather wiſh you not to make your pro · 
poſals juſt at preſent.“ I 
e _y J I allure you, Seg N 
D ora- | 1 | | 
„Oh! Segnor, 1 believe that your af. 
ſurances of 1 impatience. are all very true; but 
really T muſt defire a litile reſpite. BY 
would not be quite ſo delicate in me to ac- 
cept your hand at firſt fight . ene 
Accept my hand? As 1 hope to veſ | 
and breathe . 3 
"00; Oh! dear Segnor, preſs me no fur LL 
ther if you love me! I ſhall conſider vou 4 | 
obedience as a proof of · your affection; 
you call hear from me to morrow, and fo 
9 farewell. 
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6230 
arewell. But pray, cavaliers, may I not 
nquire your names? 

„My friend's,” 8 8 2 
be Conde: bo doe, and. ine Lorenzo 
le Medina? rw allot giggli 
„ Tis afficient,! Well, D Ae 
ſball acquaint my ſiſter with your oblig- 
ng offer, and let you know the reſult with 
all expedition. (1 Vis: * 1 n to 


You 2? Fabien DS e 
«I am avs) to be found. at the Me- 


| dina palace.“ £ "2-4 18516 212 


«You may Plate It _ 3 


me. Farewell, cavaliers. Segnor Conde; 


let me entreat you to moderate the excef- 
five ardour of youft paſſion- However, to 


one that 1 am netzdiſpleaſed with yo, 


bans your abandoning: yourſelf to 
deſpair, receive this mark of my affection; 
and ſometimes ibeſtomy a thouglit upon tre 


abſent Leene lla,“ wag azodins! ods bid | 


As ſhe ſaid*this/ ſhe extended a lean and 


| Sow hand ; which her ſuppaſed:ad> 


ng 3 | mirer 


* 


mirer kiſſed with ſuch 1 grace and do i 1 
ſtraint ſo evident, that Lorenzo with dit. 
ficulty repreſſed his inclination to laugh. 3 } 
Leonella then haſtened to quit the church: 
the lovely Antonia followed her in flenoe; 1 
but when ſhe reached the porch, ſhe turn- ( 
ed involuntarily, and caſt back her eyes to. 
wards Lorenzo. He bowed to her, as | 
bidding her farewell; ſhe returned e 
compliment, and baſtily withdre x. 
© So, Lorenzo!” [ſaid Don diva 
as ſoon as they were alone, you have 4 
procured me an agreeable intrigue To fa | A 
vour your defigns upon Antonia, I obig · 
ingly. made a few. civil ſpeeches which | 
mean nothing to the aunt, and at the end 
of an hour I find myſelf upon the brink of 
matrimony ! How will you reward me-for | 
having ſuffered fo grievouſlly- for your | 
ſake? What can repay me for - having || 
| kiffed the leathern paw of Feowwwargd 
old witch? Diavolo Sbe has left fuch a 
boat upon my lips, thas 1 hal Cane f f 
8 5 garlick 


1805) 
parlick for tbis month to come l As I paſs 
long the Prado, I ſhall be taken for a 
valking omelet, or ſome _—_ onion run- 


Prey EY PIR. 2221 del 20 To:fguab 
-NCE ; I confeſs, my poor ae replied 
tuͤrn-⸗“ 


orenzo, that your ſervice has been at- 
ended with danger; yet am I ſo far from 
uppoſing it to be paſt all endurance that 
I ſhall probably ſolicit _ to _ on 
your amour (till farther”? 1: 10 7 7 
&« From that petition 1 3 char 
he little Antonia has made ſome imꝑreſ- 
ſion upon you?“ 1 esc dd. 
I cannot ne 1 how ürbrh 1 
am charmed with her. Since my father's 
eath, my uncle the duke de Medina has 
ignified to me his wiſhes to ſee me mar- 
ried; Thave till now: eluded his hints; an, 
refuſed to underſtand them ; but aud 
have feen this evening t ach dons 
4 Well, what have yo ſeen this ęven- 
Wins? Way guy, Don Lorenzo, .,yop 
Wy <ainot. be mad enough co chink of mak- 
wa a wife out of this granddaughter vf 
"i C 6 | » * 


© as honeſt a pains taking l . as I 
any/in.;Cordoya'??” : Y 
, You forget, that ſhe is rio grand. 1 
daughter of the late marquis de las. Ciſter- 7 
nas. But without diſputing about birth and 
titles, I muſt aſſure you, that 1 derer bebel 

a woman fo intereſting as Antonia.“ I ; 
2365 Very poſſibly; ; but _—_ cannot mean | 1 
re 3 fl agg Arn 1 
„ Why not, my dear Gude 2 Idhall have 
wealth enough for both of us, and you 
know that my uncle thinks liberally upon 5 
the ſubject. From what F have ſeen of Ray: | 
mond de las Ciſternas, I am certaimtbat he | 
will readily acknowledge Antonia for his 
niece. Her birth therefore will he np b: 
jection to my offering her my hand. 1 

inould be a villain, could I think of ber 
on uny other terms than marriage; and in N 
truth ſhe ſeems-poſſefſed of every quality 
Fequiſite to make me „ e, 8 

| Young) lovely, gentle, ſenfible=—" - | 
„ Senſible > Why ſhe . bor 
"Up and No.“ J 23143 10 70 
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er as che did not lay much mote, I muſt 


I 3 Wnfels—burichen! ſhe: nde ſaid Ves 1 
rand. | o ia the light place.“ F 2110992451 Y 

ger. Did ſhe fo? Obs! e abr 
and 4 Wien ! T bat isluſng al right: lover's argu- 
eheld Mient, and I dare diſpute no longer with 
ae b profound a caſuiſt. en 26s * 
mean urn to the comedy? : 91 
Ic is out of my power. Ilanly _ 


ived laſt night. at Madrid, nd! have not 
ec had an opportunity of ſeeing my ſiſter. 
ou know that her convent is in this 
ret, and 1 was going: thither when the 
crowd which I ſaw: thronging into this 
hurch excited my curioſity. iq knpw what 
as the matter. I ſhall now purſye 
rſt intention, and probably paſs che even- 
ng with my fiſter at the parlour- grate . 
% Vour ſiſter in a conxent, a you? 
Oh! very true: I had fotgotten - ond ho 
docs Donna Agnes? Ila amazeds; Don 
orenzo, how you could poſſibly think of 
immuring ſo, charming a girl within che 


walls ofa cloiſter !” — 95 


* Ht; 


2 eee 


C38) 


I think" of it, Don Chriſtoval > How iſ 


ean you ſuſpect me of ſuch barbarity ? 


You are conſcious that ſhe took the veil 4 | 
by her own deſire, and that particular cir- 
eumſtances made her wiſh for a ſecluſion Wl 
from: the world.. I uſed every means in NR 
my power to induce her to change her 
reſolution; the endeavour was n 3 


and I loſt a ſiſter ! 


The luckier fellow you: 1 think; Lo- 
renzo, you were a conſiderable gainer by 
that loſs: if 1 remember right, Donna 
Agnes had a portion of ten. chouſand piſ- 
wles, half of which reverted to your lord» 
ip. By St. Jago I wish that 1 had 
Sfey fiſters in the fame predicament. 1 
ſnould conſent to loſing them every ſoul J 


without much heart burning.“ 


How, conde?” ſaid Lorenzo in an 
angry voice; d you iſappoſe me baſe 
enough 0. „bare ibfluenced my — 3 
cable wiſh to 1 myſelf maſter of her # 


fortune could“ 719 TOE 
30221 6 ; a Ada 


t 99 ) 


% Admirable ! Courage, Don Lorenzo 
No the man is all in a blaze. God grant 
4 that Antonia may ſoften that ifiery- temper, 
or we {hall certainly cut each other'3 throat 
n before the month is: over However, to 
IM prevent! ſueh a tragical cataſtrophe for the 
preſent, 1 ſhall make a retreat, and leave 
Hou maſter of the field. Farewell, my 
Wl koight of Mount Etna! Moderate chat 
aoflammable diſpoſition, and remember 
hat, whenever it is neceſſary to make 
E love to yonder, barridan, you, may reckon: 
upon my et vices. ? ˖ 
Fe ſaid, and darted l oh 
« How wild-brained !* ſaid; Lorenzo, 
With, ſo: excellent an heart, what pity 
that he deen ole! alder. of „ade 
nt 39k | Tlodonls or fonikeg 
The night was now ph adraping. The 
4 [lamps were not get lighted. "The! faing 
beams of the riſing moon ſcarcely could: 
vierce through che gothie obſcurit of the 
church. Lorengo ſgund himſelf unable 0 
dult che ſpow The void leſt in his hoſom 
Del by 
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0 
by Antonia's' abfence, and his ſiſter's fa- 


critice which Don Chriſtoval had juſt re- 
called to his imagination,” created that me- 
lancholy of mind, which accorded: but too 


well with the religious gloom ſurrounding i 
bim. He was ſtill leaning againſt the ſe. 
venth column from the pulpit; A ſoft and 
cooling air breathed along the ſolitary aiſles; 
the moon-beams darting "itits' the church MW 
through painted windows, tinged the fret- i 
ted roofs and maſſy pillars with a thouſand 


various ſhades of light and colours. © Uni- 


verſal filence prevailed around, only inter- 
rupted by the occaſional cloſing of doors i in 4 
the adjoining abbey, (0 | 


Ihe calm of the dur and folftbde of the 


place contributed to nouriſtr Lorenzoꝰs diſ- 


poſition to melancholy. He threw himſelf Wl 


upon à ſeat which! ſtood neat him, and 


abandoned himſelf to the delufiois of this W 
fancy. He chougbr of His union widi"An- Wi 
tonia; be thoüight of the büſtaeleb which WY 


might oppoſe his wiſlies; and u thouſand þ 
08. viſions floated Ibeforelhis fancy, 
3d} 


E „ 
ad dis true, but not unpleaſing. Sleep 
eenäbly ftole over him, and the tranquil 
I lemnity of his mind when awake, for a 
chile continued to influence his flumbers. 
He ſtill fancied himſelf to be in the 
hurch of the Capuchins; but it was no 
onger dark and folitary.. - Multitudes of 
ilver lamps ſhed ſplendour from the vault- 
d roofs; accompanied by the captiva- 
ing chaunt of diſtant choriſters, the or- 
gan's melody ſwelled through the church; 
he altar ſeemed decorated as for ſome 
diſtinguiſhed feaſt; it was ſurrounded by 
a brilliant company; and near it ſtood 
Antonia arrayed in bridal white, and 
bluſhipg with all the charms of Yn 
Wmodeſty, | 
Half hoping, half Fea, Lorenzo 
gazed upon the ſcene before him. Sud- 
dnl; the door leading to the abbey un- 
1 clofed; and he faw, attended by a long 
train of monks, the preacher advance to 
whom he had jult liſtened with fo much 
a:lmiration, He drew near Antonia. 

« And 


( 42 Y 3 

And where is the bridegroom 2225 nid 0 
the imaginary friarx. 1 9 
Antonia ſeemed to look Mund checharch 1 | 
with anxiety. Involuntarily the youth ad- 
vanced a few ſteps from his eoncealment. | 
She ſaw him; the bluſh of platune eee 
upon her cheek ; with a graceful motion of 
her, hand ſhe beckoned to him to advance. 
He diſobeyed not the command; he flew i 
towards her,” and threw himſelfar her feet, 1 
She retreated for a moment; then gaz- 
ing upon him with. unutterable delight, | 
« Yes,” che exclaimed, © my. bridegroom 
my deſtined bridegroom! TT 
She ſaid, and haſtened to throw bereit 
into bis arms; but before he had time to 
receive her, an unknown ruſhed —— 4 
them: his form was gigantic; his com | 
plexion was ſwarthy, his eyes fierce and 
terrible; his mouth breathed. out volumes 
of. fire, and on, his forehead was written in 9 
legible characters. Pride! Luft l Inhu - 
nn 5 


(C 4 


rin his arms, and „ ſpringing, with her 
on the altar, e her with his odious 
A: cfcs. She endeavoured in vain to eſcape 
en bis embrace. Lorenzo flew to her 
ccour; but ere he had time to reach her, 
bod burſt of thunder was heard. In- 
antly che cathedral ſeemed crumbling in- 
pieces; the monks; betook themſelves 
flight, ſhrieking fearfully; the lamps 
ere extinguiſhed, the altar ſunk down, 
nd in its place appeared an abyſs vomit- 
cs forth clouds of flame, Uttering 4 
aud and terrible cry the monſtemplunged 
nto the gulph, and in his fall attempted to 
Irag Antonla with him. He ſtrove in vain. 
animated by ſupernatural powers, the diſ- 
f ngaged herſelf from his embraces; but 
her white robe was left in his poſſeſſion, | 
Winftantly a wing of brilliant ſplendour 
fpread itſelf from either of Antonias arins. 
She darted upwards, and while aſcending 
cried to Lorenzo, © F riend! we ſhall meet 
Wabove 1” “? TRRoth 
"on the ſame momeut the roof & the ca- 
5 thedrak 


(i446 ); | 
thedral opened ; harmonious veices'pealed i 
along the vaults ; and the glory into which 
Antonia was received, was compeſed off 3 
rays of fuch dazzling brightneſs,” that Lo- 
renzo was unable to ſuſtain the gaze. His 
* failed, and he ſunk upon the ground. q 
When he awoke he found himſelf ex- : 
nals: upon the pavement of the church: 
it was illuminated, and the chaunt of — 
ſounded from a diſtance. For a while Lo- 
renzo could not perſuade himſelf that What 
he had juſt witneſſed had been a dream, 
ſo ſtrong an impreſſion had it made upon 
his fancy. A little recollection convinced 
him, of its. fallacy : the lamps had been 
lighted during his ſleep, and the muſic WM 
which be heard was occaſioned by the tis 
monks, who were celebrating their vel 1 3 
in the abbey-chape. 
Lorenzo roſe, and en to 0 his | 
ieps towards his ſiſter s convent, his mind 
fully occupied by the. ſingularity of his 
dream. He already drew near the porch, 
vyhen his attention was attracted by perceiv- 


Sn ing 


( 45 ) 


g a ſhadow moving upon the oppoſite | 
all. He looked curiouſly round, and 
a deſcried a man wrapped up in his 
Wc ak, who ſeemed carefully examining 
hether his actions were obſerved. Very 


10. people are exempt from the influence 
*. curioſity. The unknown ſeemed anxi- 
h: g * 5 to conceal his.buſineſs in the cathedral 3 
ins d it was this very circumſtance which 
20 


b ta Lorenzo wiſh, to Ale he was 
O. on 45 

Our ha Was 3 5 ba hl. no 
pht to pry into this: ſecrets of this unknown 
aliers! ; 1 51657 % anden 

<« J will go,” faid Anme 0 And Lo- 
zo ſtayed where he wass. 

The ſhadow thrown by the column e. 
ually concealed him from the ſtranger, 
a0 continued to advance with caution. 
At length he drew a letter from beneaſh 
cloak, and haſtily placed it beneath a 
loſſal ſtatue of St. Francis. Then retix- 
g with precipitation, he concealed him- 
fin a part of the church at a conſidera- 
t ble 


the 
ers 
his 
nd | 
bis 
ch, 


iv- 


ng 
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ble + ditanc from: that in which the | dae 
Mos -SoP! Al hinifetf; 60 1 
is only ſome fooliſh love affair. 1 believe 4 
I may as well be gone, * . af = 
good in it.“ 1047 * x 
In truth, till eharimomeilt it it never cam 
into his head that he could do any good 1 
it; but he thought it neceſſary to mak 
Ffome little excuſe to himſelf for having in in 
dulged his curioſity. He now made a fe 
cond attempt to retire from the churdf 
For this time he gained the porch witkoul 
meeting with any impediment; bat ãt wal 
Weltined that he ſholld pay it another vil 
that night. As he deſcended 'the- fie 
f Jeading into the ſtreet, a cavalier ruſhe 
aint him with ſuch violence; that boi 
were neatly. overturned by the concuſſioiſ 
| Arat his hand to his ſwogdo! 154 | 
a How mdw;.Segnor!?” A ht 1 
b, chis rudeneſs ; ð 
t Hal is it you, Medina x, pi 
der comer, Nm Lovento by his v 


Yir 1 NC 


( 41. ) 


w recognized for Don Chriſtoval. You | 
we luckieſt fellow in the univerſe; not 
th, have left the chureh before my retuin. 
in! my dear lad! hey will be here im- 
"if Wdiately!”” - 5 a 

. Wwuo will be here??? 

am The old hen and all her bar lite 
di ckens. In, I ſay; and chen your Wal 
nah o the whole hiſtory.“ | ? 
by 1 Lorenzo followed him into this cathedral, 

a (oF they concealed themſelves behind the 


ure tue of St. Francis. 
o And now,” ſaid our hero, © may 1 


ue the liberty of afking what is the mean 
vi of all this haſte and rapture?' ? 
stef Oh! Lorenzo, we ſhall ſee ſuch a 
Ahe rious ſight! The prioreſs of St. Clare 
oc her whole train of nuns are coming hi- 
golf. You are to know, that the pious fa- 
er Ambroſio (the Lord reward him for ĩt h) 
upon no account move out of his on 
eincts. It being abſolutely neceffary 
OY. faſhionable convent to have bim 
you for 


( 48 ) 
for its confeſſor, the nuns are in conſeguence 
obliged-to viſit him at the abbey 3 ſince, 
when the mountain will not come to Maho- 
met, Mahomet muſt needs go tothe moun- 
tain, Now the prioreſs of St. Clare, the bet- 
ter to eſcape the gaze of ſuch impure eyes 
as belong to yourſelf and your humble ſer- 
vant, thinks proper to bring her holy floek 
to confeſſion in the duſk: ſhe is to be ad- 
mitted into the abbey-chapel by yon pri- 
vate door. The portereſs of St. Clare, 
who is a worthy old ſoul and a particular 
friend of mine, has juſt aſſured me of their 
being here in a few moments. There is 
news for you, you rogue! We {hall ſee 
ſome of the prettieſt, faces in Madrid 4; oe 
PR In truth, Chriſtoval, we ſhall do no 
ſuch ching. The nuns are always veiled. 4 
| ; 6c No! no! I know better, Onentering 

a das. of. worſhip, they ever take off their 
veils, from reſpect to the ſaint to whom tis 
dedicated. But hark, they are coming], Si- 
tence! filence! Obſerve, and be convinced.” 
201 | | | Good 


3 
"« Good?” ſaid Lorenzo to himſelf ; «1 
may poſſibly diſcover to whom the vas 
are addreſſed of this myſterious ſtranger. 
Scarcely had Don Chriſtoval par to 
ſpeak, when the domina of St. Clare appear- 
ed, followed by a long proceſſion of nuns. 
Each upon entering the church took off 
her veil. The prioreſs croſſed her hands 
upon her boſom, and made a profound re- 
verence as ſhe paſſed the ſtatue of St. Fran- 
cis, the patron of this cathedral. The 
nuns followed her example, and ſeveral 
moved onwards without having ſatisfied Lo- 
renzo's curioſity. He almoſt began to de- 
ſpair of ſeeing the myſtery cleared up, when, 
in paying her reſpects to St. Francis, one 
of the nuns happened to 00 her roſary. 
As ſhe ſtooped to pick it up, the light flaſh- 
ed full -in her face. ' At the ſame moment 
ſhe dexterouſly removed the letter from 
beneath the image, placed it in her boſon, 
and haſtened to reſume her rank in x the 
proceſſion, 
Ha!“ ſaid Chriſtoval in a * voice, 
Vol. I. D „ here 


1 
« here we have ſome little intrigue, no 
doubt,” 
« Agnes, by heaven!“ den Lorenzo. 
* What, your ſiſter? Diavolo! Then 
ſomebody, I en, will have to * Pa for 


our peeping.? 10 . 
« And ſhall pay for it withour delay,” 


replied the incenſed brother. - 1 5 136 
The pious proceſſion had now une 


the abbey; the door was already cloſed 
upon it. The unknown immediately quit- 


ted his concealment, and haſtened to leave 
the church: ere he could effect his inten- 


tion, he deſcried Medina ſtationed in his 
paſſage. The ſtranger haſtily retrenreds, and 


drew his hat over his eyes. 
Attempt not to fly me! a eclaiihed 


Lorenzo: I will know who you are, and 
what were the contents of that letter.” 


Of that letter?“ repeated the unknown. 


* And by what title do "Ron uk the _ 
. | aol ad bu 


© By a title of which 1 am now bed 


but it becomes not you to queſtion me. 
: | Either 
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Either reply circumſtantially to my de- 
mands, or anſwer me with your ſword.” 

« The latter method will be the ſhorteſt, * 
rejoined the other, drawing” his rapier ; 
« come on, Segnor Bravo! Tam ready. 

Burning wich: rage, Lorenzo haſtened 
to the attack: the antagoniſts had already 
exchanged ſeveral paſſes, before Chriſtoval, 
who at that moment had more ſenſe than 
either of them, could throw Hitaſelf be- 
tween their weapons. 

« Hold ! hold! Medina!” he exclaimed ; ; 
remember the conſequences of ſhedding 


blood on conſecrated ground!“ 5 
"7 xe" ſtranger mem reps dropped his 
ſword, 9 Fs 


Medina?“ he cried, Great God, is 
it poſlible! Lorenzo, have you Gy for- 


gotten Raymond de las Ciſternas ??: 


Lorenzo's aſtoniſhment increaſed with 


every ſucceeding moment. Raymond all. 


vanced towards him; but with a lock of 
ſuſpicion he drew back His hand, which the 


other was preparing to take. 


* You here, Marquis? What is the 
D 2 meaning 


( 52 ) | 
this engaged in a 
ing of all this? You on. 
. correſpondence with my , 
"= ”” | 
Kc Ine. 
ee been, and Aill wr, ine 
e thi s no fit place for an exp 8 
py: , me to my hotel, * wo 
a Sha bing: Who is 
0 to . "I 
1 bom I believe you « 
. whom ; — 
5 23 Don Chriſtoval, „t 8 
? l 29 
| Irs” not at church.” - 
g « The conde Y'Oflorio? | 
ſo, marquis.“ * 
: . 99 to encrufin you 
7 8 for I am ſure th ' 
wt 
ur ſilence.” 5 
— © opinion of me 1s = E 
oo” on and therefore I 15 . yy 
As ; ® 4/1 2 
than ek your a . 3 
leave own way, and I en. — 
ee where are you to be = 1 
* ſual, at the hotel de las - Ernie 
* m incognito, 
ber that I a 3 
4 3 wiſh to fee me, you mu 
that 55 
for Alpbonſo d en 
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o Good! good! Farewell, cavaliers!” 


= ſaid Don Chriſtoval, and e e de- 


parted. | 
e You, marquis,“ laid Loteasd i in the 
accent of ſurpriſe; ** von Alphonſo * 
varada!” 

« Even ſo, e but buen you 
have already heard my ftory from your 
ſiſter, J have much to relate that will aſto- 
niſh you. Follow me, therefore, to wy 
hotel without delay.” 

At this moment the porter of the Capi 
chins entered the cathedral to lock up the 
doors for the night. The two noblemen 
inſtantly withdrew, and haſtened with all 
ſpeed to th ale de las Ciſternas. 


111 1 


% Well, Antonia,” faid the aunt, as ſoon, 
as ſhe had quitted the church, < what think 
you of our gallants? Don Lorenzo really 
ſeems a very obliging good ſort of young, 


man: he paid you ſome attention, and nobody 


3 | knows 
1 


8 


( 54 ) 
knows what may come of it. But as to Don 
Chriſtoval, 1 proteſt to you, he is the very 
phceaix of politeneſs ; ſo gallant! fo well- 
bred H ſo ſenſible, and ſo pathetic! Well! 
if ever man can prevail upon me. to break 
my vow never to marry, it will be that 
Don Chriſtoval. You ſee, niece, that every 
thing turns out exactly as I told you: the 


very moment that, I produced myſelf in 
Madrid, I knew that] ſhould be ſurround- 


ed by admirers. When I took off my veil, 
did you ſee, Antonia, what an effect the 
action had upon the conde? And when 1 
preſented him my hand, did you obſerve 
the air of paſſion with which he kiſſed it t 
If ever I witnefled real love, 1 then ſaw it 
impreſſed upon Don Chriſtoval's counte- 

nance!” es 
Now Antonia had ola the air wad 
which Don Chriſtoval bad kiſſed this ſame 
hand; but as ſhe drew conclufions from it 
ſomewhat different from her aunt' 5, me 
was wiſe enough to old het tongue. As 
os; is the only inſtance known of a wo- 
| man's 


C WJ 
man's ever having done fo, it was judged 
worthy to be recorded here. 

The old lady continued her diſcourſe 
to Antonia in the ſame ſtrain, till they 
gained the ſtreet in which was their lodg- 
ing. Here a crowd collected before their 
door permitted them not to approach it; 
and placing themſelves on the oppoſite 
ſide of the ſtreet, they endeavoured to 
make out what had drawn all theſe people 
together. After ſome minutes the crowd 
formed itſelf into a circle; and now An- 
tonia 'perceived i in the midſt of it a woman 
of extraordinary height, who whirled her- 
ſelf repeatedly round and round, uſing 
all ſorts of extravagant g geſtures. Her dreſs 
was compoſed of ſhreils of various- coloured 
ſilks and linens fantaſtically arranged, yet 
not entirely without taſte, Her head was 
covered with a kind of turban ornamented 
with vine-leaves and wild flowers. She 
ſeemed much ſun-burnt, and her com- 
| plexion was of a deep olive; her eyes look- 
ed fiery and ſtrange ; and 1n her hand ſhe 

D 4 bore 
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bore a long black rod, with which ſhe at 
intervals traced a variety of ſingular figures 
vpon the ground, round about which ſhe 
danced in all the eccentric attitudes of folly 
and delirium. Suddenly ſhe broke off her 
dance, whirled herſelf round thrice with 
rapidity, and after a moment's pauſe ſhe 


| ſung the following ballad : 


THE GIPSY's SONG, 


COME, croſs my hand! My art ſurpaſſes | 
All that did ever mortal know : 

Come, maidens, come! My magic glaſſes 
Your future huſband's form can ſhow : _ 


For 'tis to me the power is given 

-  Undcloſed the book of fate to ſee 

Jo read the fix'd reſolves of heaven, 
And dive into futurity. 


J guide the pale moon's filver waggon; 
The winds in magic bonds I hold ; 

I charm to ſleep the crimſon dragon, 
Who loves to watch o'er buried gold. 


Fenced round with ſpells, unhurt J venture 
Their ſabbath ſtrange where witches keep 5 | 
| Fearleſs the ſorcerer's circle enter, 
And woundleſs tread on ſnakes aſleep, 
Lo! 


Lo here are charms of mighty power! 
This makes ſecure an huſband's truth; 
And this, compoſed at midnight hour, 
Will force to love the coldeſt youth., 


If any maid too much has granted, 
Fer lofs this philtre will repair. 
This blooms a cheek where red is wanted, | 
And this will make a brown girl fair. 
Then filent hear, while L diſcover 
What I in fortune's mirror view; 
And each, when many a. year is over; : 
Shall own the Gipſy" 8 ſay inge Ann | 


« "Hear aunt ! * faid Antonia when the 


ſtranger had finiſhed, * is ſhe not mad . 


% Mad,?. Not ſhe, child 4; | ſhe is, only 
wicked. She is ag)pſy, : A fort of vagabond, 
whoſe ſole occupation is to run about the 
| country telling lyes, and pilfering f. from! thoſe 

who come by their money boneſtly. Out 
upon fuch yermin?. If J were king of Spain, 
every one of them ould, be burnt alive, 


+ „ „ Ow 


who v was found, in my dowinjons after ty 


next three weeks.” Ft : 
iefe words were pronounced ſo — "2 
bly, that they reached the gipſy's ears. She 
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( 558 )) 
immediately pierced through the crowd, 
and made towards the ladies. She ſaluted 


them thrice in the eaſtern faſhion, and, then 
addreſſed herſelf to Antonia, 97 


= THE WY pe 


2 Lady, gentle lady! know, 
I your future fate can ſnoè -:; 
Give your hand, and do not fear: 
gen "wm! ore" her 127! [int 


UF 5 "ied oa ing * 

„ Deareſt aunt 1 ſaid Antonia, 60 indulge 
me this once! 4 let me havem m Ae told 
me ET = 

4 Nonſenſe,” Child! 1 "She, w il tell you 
nothing but falſchoods. ” | 1 
8 No matter; z let me 15 leaſt bear what 
ſhe has to ſay. Do, my dear aynt, oblige 
me, 1 beſeech you! 7 20 3 
« Well, well! Antonia, "Grice ds | 
bent upon the ching—Efere, good' wo- 
man, you ſhall ſee the bande of both e 'of us. Us. 
There is money. for you, "and now let me 
It Irv low 2151 | 
hear my fortune.” % nitro? Ladd: 380d7 . 
. BE. | =p 
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CL 
As ſhe ſaid this, ſhe drew off her glove, 
and preſented her hand. The gipſy looked” 
at it for a moment, and chen made this: 
ro GEE Hemel mom d anon 
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ing the gipſy's addreſs; and“ fifty- 
one, - ſquinting eyes, red hair, paint 
and patches,” —&c. were bandied from 
mouth to mouth. Leonella was almoſt 
choked with paſſion, and loaded her ma- 
licious adviſer with the bittereſt reproaches. 
The ſwarthy propheteſs for ſome time liſ- 
tened to her with a contemptuous ſmile ; 
at length ſhe made her a ſhort anſwer, and 
then e to Antonia. 


| THE cnrsy.” 


i Peace, lady. What 1 ſaid was true. 
And now, my lovely 'maid, to you: F 
Give me your hand, and let me ſee 
Your ſuture doom, and heaven's deeree.“ 
- imitation of Leonella, Antonia drew 
off her glove and preſented her white hand 
to the gipſy, who, having gazed upon it 
for ſome time with a mingled expreſſion 
of pity and aſtonihment, prohounted her 


. oracle in the, klebte. wor gs: a 1 Lal. 


ed »? 8 „„ 
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2 Jeſus. — a; there! A fab elbe 3 
Chaſte and gentle and fair 72125 
wy OY Tere b Perfect 


Perfe& he; * form polling, 
You would be ſome good man amen 


But, alas l tlie Hine difcbven TUES! 
T wen dee ver youoreny 4 N47 


Luſtful man and craſty devil 

Win combine to work your . 5 
And from earth by ſorrows — | 
Soon) your foul muſt ſpeed'ts benen 
Vet your fufferings to delay, 


. 360 in 


1 (When you one more virtuous foe, 

be? Than belongs ta man to be, 
| One, whoſe ſelf no crimes aflailing, © 
Pities not his neighbour's failing, 
Call the gipſy's words to mind: 

Though he ſeem ſo good and kind, 
Fair exteriors oft will hide 
Hearts that ſwell with luſt and pride. 

Lovely maid, with tears I leave you. 

Let not my prediction grieve you > | 
Rather, with ſubmiſſion bending, 
Calmly wait diſtreſs impending, 

And expect eternal bliſs 


2 In « better world than this.” 


Helen ſaid this, the giply again whirl- 
ed herſelf round thrice, and then haſtened 
out of the ſtreet with frantic gefture. The 


ATED 4 crowd 
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crowd followed her; and Etvica's door 


being! now unembarraſſed „Leonella entered 
the houſe, out of. humour With the gipſy, 
with her niece, and with the people; in 
ſhort, with every body but herſelf and her 
charming cavalier. The giply's 5 predic- 
tions had alſo conſiderably affected / Anto- 
nia; but the impreſſion ſoon wore eff, and 
in a few hours ſhe had forgotten the ad- 
| Venture, as a as wy. it terer taken 


1811 14 T £ 1 17 $51 i 4 1 N 
place. 15 2 
1. 441. 284 3131 
; re adza- + 27 2 i i 4 * L 4 * 
(0 \ 2 1TE DANY 005 (99) Fa HA a T 


BOY 14 fo N i 
bad bat ful diw e et ee 
„ l 1 21391 Tarn ent 51% 
MMF. wolng noi hem yo er 15.1 
moth! OM imdol.diin ci of 
u 213} tion vimis) | 
Ad lemons DN bau A ; 
e dt blow 1110 6 nl]. 
erty niaga yvigta afl aids bie noivs 
Lune uli ben omg baton Us) ll bg 
d .vivt2g vi i 19517 9il3 lo 00 


„„ a CHAP. 


Le 


4 


663) 


3 Se * , EF ; - 
F f 1 r * ＋ ON 4 
a 1-96. 7 an . * 3 . , m A 


3 
* 
9 


, $4 
A * 
3 


1 1 5 - * ? 
£ my , , s 4 
8 * 2 1 2 ** * 8 1 : ; & 


: * :4 ; 2 [ 4 
BR * 24 I 3 37 3 
7 * 
N IF * — 
0 HA b. H.. Git“ in 


20165224 100 ene tet Mein 759 


Foöͤrſe W una as | JFK Arft 
La milleſima parte delle gidje, cs,, 


; Che guſta un c cor amato riamando. 
Direſti ripentita ſoſpirando, 1 
Perduto è tutto il tempo 55 hy were 
Che in amar "wo gong ae 

72971 1 0030 To 33 | Tate Lal el 


Hadft ho but ted once mg thouſandth Ss 8 , 
Of joys which bleſs the loved and loving heart, 


Your words repentant and your Gghs would Pos 1 
. Lost isch ie ele id not OY in love. 54 
r dab ot meet Nied 


slut 1 n ο⏑f 92) 1 ain nt Nr itt 


F HE Welke having attended beit ab- 
bot to the door of his cell, he diſmiſſed 
rheth *witW an Ait of coßftious füperibfity, 


in” which” heniiliey's fethblance combated 
with'theTeality of pre. 


Hie was no ſooner alone, than he gave | 


free Jooſe to the fndungence of bis vanity. 
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When he remembered the enthuſiaſm which 
his diſcourſe had excited, his heart ſwelled 
with rapture, ahd his imagination prefent- 
ed him with ſplendid viſions of aggrandize- 
ment. He looked round him with exul- 
tation; and pride told him loudly, that he 
was ſuperior to the Tet” of his fellow- 
creatures. OE] 

«© Who,” thought, he, 60 wks bn my- 
ſelf has paſſed the ordeal of youth, yet ſees 
no ſingle ſtain upon his conſcience ? Who 
elſe has ſubdued the violence of ſtrong paſ- 
ſions and an impetuous temperament, and 
ſubmitted even from the dawn of life tõ 
voluntary retirement? I ſeek for ſuch a 15 


— — e 4 . .. 


man in vain. I ſee no one but myſelf 
poſſeſſed of ſuch, reſolution. Religion can- 
not boaſt Ambroſio" equal! How power- 
ful an effect did my diſcourſe produce pp- 
on. its auditors! How they crowded round 
me! How they loaded. me with benedic-. 
tipns, and pronounced. me the, fole uncor- 

zupted pillar of the Church! | What then 
. now is left for me to do? Nothing, but to 
watch 


6) 
watch as carefully over the conduct of my 
brethren, as I have hitherto watched over 
my own. Yet hold! May I not be tempt- 
ed from thoſe paths, which till now I have 
purſued without one moment's wandering ? 
Am I not a man, whoſe nature is frail and 
prone to error? I muſt now abandon the 
ſolitude of my retreat; the faireſt and no- 
bleſt dames of Madrid continually preſent 
themſelves at the abbey, and will-uſe no 
other confeſſor. I muſt accuſtom my eyes 
to objects of temptation, and expoſe my. 
ſelf to the ſeduction of luxury and deſire. 
Should I meet, in that world which I am 
conſtrained to enter, ſome lovely n 
lovely as yon :Madona— 1? 

As he ſaid this, he fixed din eyes upon 
a picture of the Virgin, which was ſuſ⸗ 
pended oppoſite to him: this for two years 
bad been the object of his increaſing won- 
der and adoration. He pauſed, and gazed 
upon it with delight. 

« What beauty in that countenance p? 
he continued after a filence of ſome mi- 

nutes; 
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4 
nutes; how graceful is the turn of that 
head! what ſweetneſs, yet what majeſty 


in her divine eyes! how ſoftly her cheek 


reclines upon her hand! Can the roſe vie 
with the bluſh of that cheek? can the 
lily rival the | whiteneſs of that hand? 
Oh! if ſuch a creature exiſted, and exiſted 
but for me! were E permitted to twine 
round my fingers thoſe golden ringlets, and 
preſs with my lips the treaſures of that 
ſnowy-. boſom! - gracious God, ſhould I 
then reſiſt the temptation? Should I not 
barter for a ſingle embrace the reward of 
my ſufferings for thirty years? Should 1 
not abandon Fool that 1 am Whi- 
ther do I ſuffer my admiration of this 
picture to hurry me? Away, impure ideas! 
Let me remember, that woman is for ever 
loſt to me. Never was mortal formed ſo 
perfect as this picture. But even did ſuch 
exiſt, the trial might be too mighty for a 
common virtue: but Ambroſio's is proof 
againſt temptation. Temptation, did I 
ſay? To me it would be hone. What 
| charms 
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charms me, when ideal and conſidered as 


a ſuperior being, would diſguſt me, be- 
come woman and tainted with all the fail- 
ings of mortality. It is not the woman's 
beauty that fills me with ſuch enthuſiaſm : 
it is the painter's {kill that I admire; it is 
the Divinity that I adore. Are not the paſ- 
ſions dead in my boſom * have I not freed: 


myſelf from the frailty of mankind? Fear 


not, Ambroſio! Take confidence in the 
ſtrength of your virtue. Enter boldly in- 
to the world, to whoſe failings you are 
ſuperior; reflect that you are now exempt- 


ed from humanity's defects, and defy all 


the arts of the ſpirits of ee eee 
ſnall know you for what you are! 
Here his reverie was interrupted bp checkl 


ſoft knocks at the door: of his cell. With 


difficulty did the abbot awake from his de- 

lirium. The knocking was repeated. 
„Who is there?“ ſaid -Auzbroke at 

length. 1d f 

t is only Rofuo,” lied a gentle 

voice. 1 A 
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Enter! enter, my fon!” 


The door was immediately opened, and 
un appeared with a ſmall baſket in his 


Roſario was a young novice belonging 
to the monaſtery, who in three months in- 
tended to make his profeſſion. A fort of 
myſtery enveloped this youth, which ren- 
dered him at once an object of intereſt and 
curioſity, His hatred of ſociety, his pro- 
found melancholy, his rigid obſervance of 
the duties of his order, and his voluntary 
ſecluſion from the world, at his age ſo un- 
uſual, attracted the notice of the whole 
fraternity. He ſeemed fearful of being re- 
cogniſed, and no one had ever ſeen his face. 
His head was continually muffled up in 
his cowl; yet ſuch of his features as acci- 
dent diſcovered, appeared the moſt beau- 


tiful and noble. Roſario was the only 


name by which he was known in the monaſ- 
tery. No one knew from whence he came, 
and when queſtioned on the ſubject he pre- 
ſerved a profound ſilence. A ſtranger, 
£9 | whoſe 
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whoſe rich habit and magnificent equipage 
declared him to be of diftinguiſhed rank, 
had engaged the monks to receive a novice, 
and had depoſited the neceſſary ſums. The 
next day he returned with Roſario, and 
from that time no more had been heard of 
him. 
The youth bad carefully avoided the com · 
pany of the monks: he anſwered their civi+ 
lities with ſweetneſs, but reſerve, and evi“ 
dently ſhowed that his inclination led him 
to ſolitude. To this general rule the ſu- 
perior was the only exception. To him 
he looked up with a reſpect approaching 
idolatxy: he ſought his company with the 
moſt attentive aſſiduity, and eagerly ſeized 
every means to ingratiate himſelf in his 
favour. In the abbot's ſociety. bis heart 
ſeemed to be at eaſe, and an air of gaiety 
pervaded his whole manners and diſcourſe. 
Ambroſio on bis ſide did not feel leſs at- 
trated towards the youth; with bim alone 
did he lay aſide his habitual ſeverity. When 
he to him, he inſenſibly aſſumed 
a tone 
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a tone milder than was uſual to him; and 
no voice ſounded: ſo ſweet to him as did 
Roſario's. He repaid the youth's atten- 
tions by inſtructing him in various ſci - 
ences; the novice received his leſſons with 
docility; Ambroſio was every day more 
charmed with the vivacity of his genius, 
the fimplicity of his manners, and the rec- 
titude of his heart: in ſhort, he loved 
him with all the affection of a father. He 
could not help ſometimes! indulging a de- 
ſire ſecretly to ſee the face of his pupil; 
but his rule of ſelf-denial extended even to 
curioſity, and prevented him from com- 
anni his wiſhes to the youtnu.. 
Pardon my intruſion, father,” ſaid 
Roſario, while he placed his baſket upon 
the table; I come to you a ſuppliant. 
Hearing that a dear friend is dangerouſſy 
ill, I entrear your prayers for his recovery. 
If ſupplications can prevail upon heaven 
to pare him, un ae me be  effica. 
Cious.” | 

* Whatever depends upon mie; | my d 


Je & you 


„ ) 


you know. that you inay command. Wh 


is your friend's name 
e Vincentio della Ronda.” - 

«Tis ſufficient, I will not iger bim 
in my prayers, and may our thrice- bleſſed 
St. Francis deigti tö liſten wt my interceſ- 


ſion! What have Yor” in e e 
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Roſario? | 
„A few of thoſe flowers, reverend- fa- 
ther,” which T have obſerved to be moſt * ac- 
ceptable to you. Will you 8 my ar- 
ranging chem in your chamber?” 
60 Your attentions charm me, my fon.” 


While Rofario diſpoſed the contents of 


his baſket in "ſmall vaſes, placed for that 
purpoſe in various parts of rhe room, the 
abbot thus continued' the converſation :\ 
a. ſaw oy not in the church this even- 
ing, A | 
« Yet J wa 333 father. 1 My (bs 
grateful. fo for your Pfotektion to loſe an op- 


a of vitneſling your triumph. * 
e Alas! unn have but little « cauſe 


= il 2 4111! 5 . v0 412 ne F 
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r rr 


to 
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to triumph: the ſaint ſpoke by my mouth; 


to him belongs all the merit. It ſeems 


then you were contented with mY diſ- 


courſe?“ 

« Contented, ſay you? Oh! you far. 
paſſed yourſelf ! Never did I hear ſuch 
eloquence ſave once * . 

Here the novice heaved an involymary 
bgh.' J 
8 When was chat once ? d demanded the 
abbot. 1 

« When you preached upon. the ſudden 


„ 


indiſpoſition of our late ſuperior.” 


go remember 1 it: that i is more than two 
years ago. And were you preſent ? ? Tknew, 
you not at that time, Roſario.” — 

cc »Tis true, father; and would to o God 
I had expired ere I beheld that day! 


What ſufferings,, what ſorrows ſhould 91 
have eſcaped!“ 


* 


ws Sufferings at your ag age, Roſario TY FR 
ce Aye, father; ſofferings, ; which, "if 


Known to you, would equally raiſe, — 
Luger and compaſſion ? ſufferings, which 


form 


form at once the torment and pleaſure of 


my exiſtence! Yet in this retreat my bo- 
ſom would, feel tranquil, were it not for 
the tortures of apprehenſion! Oh God! 
oh God! bow cruel. is a life of fear! — 


Father! I have given up all; I have bi 


abandoned the world. and; its / delights for 


ever} nothing now remains, nothing now 


has charms for:: me, but your, friendſhip, 
but your affection. If I loſe that, father! 


oh! if I loſe that, tremble at the e 5 


my deſpair! . 


1 2 


* You; apprehend the loſs of Ay friend. 


ip ?, How has my conduct guftufied this 
fear? Know: me better, Roſario, and think 
me worthy of your confidence. What are 


your ſufferings? Reveal them to me, 


and believe, that if tis in my power to re- 
lieve them——” | 


« Ah! tis in no one 8 s power - bye yours.: 
Yet 1 muſt not let you. know, them.; You, 


would hate me for my avowal ! you would, 


drive. me iro your preſence with ſcora 


and, ignominy,” n | 
Vo. I. 1 «My 
S 


i 
' 
4 
j 
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e My ſon, I conjure x pa 1 entreat 
For pity's ſake, enquire no further! 
I muſt not—l dare not Hark! the bell 
Tings for veſpers! 3 * benedie 
tion, and I leave you. 

As he ſaid this, he threw bimſelf upon 
his knees, and received the bleſſing which 
he demanded. Then preſſing the abbot's 
hand to his lips, he ſtarted from the ground, 
and haſtily quitted the apartment. Soon 
after Ambroſio deſcended to veſpers (which 
were celebrated in a ſmall chapel belong- 
ing to the abbey), filled with furpriſe at 
the fingularity of the youth's behaviour. 

Veſpers being over, the monks retired 
to their reſpective cells. The abbot alone 
remained in the chapel to receive the nuns 
of St. Clare. He had not been long ſeated 
in the confeſſional chair, before the prioreſs 
made her appearance. Each of the nuns 
was heard in her turn, while the others 
waited with the domina in the adjoining 
veſtry. Ambroſio linened to the confeſ- 

1 bons 


"tee 


ſions with attention, made many exhorta- 
tions, enjoined penance proportioned to 
each offence, and for ſome. time every 
thing went on as uſual : : till at laſt one of, 
the nuns, conſp picuous from, the nobleneſs | 
of her air and elegance of her figure, care- 
leſsly permitted a letter to fall from her 
boſom. She was retiring, unconſcious, of 
her loſs. Ambroſio ſuppoſed it to have 
been written by ſome one gf her relations, 


and picked it p. e to reſtore j It to 


her,, ; 5 | 
4 Stays, mache ſaid. he; i « x06 ha 
let fall—— — : 
open, bis eye involuntarily. read. city Alt, 
words. He flarted back with ſurpriſe, 
The nun had turned round on hearing his 
voice: ſhe perceived her letter in his hand, 
and, uttering a ſhriek of Fe ce en 
to regain it. 


341 


« Hold! * thick ge mg r in 4 tons. = 
ſeverity 3 "Pe * dapghter, 1 I muſt read this | let- 


ter.“ 
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E 2 == Then 


(* I; 
. Then 1 am loſt?” the exclaimed, 
<laſping her hands: together wildly. | 
All colour inſtantly faded from her face; 
ſhe * trembled with agitation, and was 
obliged to fold her arms round a pillar of 
the chapel to ſave herſelf from ſinking upon 


the floor. In the mean while the abbot 
read the e lines: 9 en 5 


* 1 
80 (viel, , 


*; + * 


eſt Ages? At twelve to-morrow night 1 
ſhall expe& to find you at the garden - 
door: I have obtained the key, and a few 
hours will ſuffice to place you in a ſecure 
aſylum. Let no miſtaken ſcruples induce 
you to reject the certain means of preſer᷑ u- 
ing yourſelf and the innocent creature 
whom you nouriſh in your boſom. Re- 

member chat you had promiſed to be mine; 
long ere you engaged yourſelf to the 
church; that your ſituation will on be 
evident to the prying eyes of your com- 
panions; and that flight is the only means 


of ayoiding the effects of their malevolent 


$3 * + 


reſentment. 


(0) 
reſentment, Farewell, my Agnes! my 
dear and deſtined wife! Fail. not to 20 at 
che 1 at twelve! . 4 

2. 31 s 003 in 
"Ah fon: as he had finiſhed, nen 
bent an eye ſtern og. 815 upon, the im- 
prudent nun. 5 . | 
This letter maſt t to o the prioreſs” bid 
be, and paſſed her. 2 6% Sued ug 
His words ſounded like e t her 
1 85 ſhe awoke from her torpidity only 
to be ſenſible of the dangers; of her ſitua- 
tion... She. followed him haſtily, and de- 
Wenden by his garments. | 1 || WE 
.* Stay h. oh! ſtay?” \ſhe, cried in the 
accents. of deſpair; while ſhe. threw herſelf 
at the friar's feet, and bathed them with 
her tears. Father, compaſſionate my 
youth! Look, with indulgence. on a wo- 
man's weakneſs, and deign io conceal my 
frailty! The remainder of my life ſhall 
be employed in expiating.thjs ſingle fault, 


and: your lenity will I back a ſoul io | 


” | 
heaven “ 1 1 44710 5 


E. 3 1 Amazing 
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1p Amazing confidence What! ſhall 
St. Clare's convent become the retreat of 
proſtitutes? Shall I ſuffer the church of 
Chriſt to cheriſh in its boſom debauchery 
and ſhame? Unworthy wretch ! ſuch le- 
nity would make me your accomplice. 
Mercy would here be criminal. You have 
abandoned yourſelf to a ſeducer's luſt 
you have defiled the ſacred habit by your 
impurity ; and Rill dare you think your- 
ſelf deſerving my compaſſion? Hence, nor 
detain me longer. Where is the lady 
prioreſs ?” he added; falſing his voice. 
« Hold ! father, hold! Hear me but 
for one moment! Tax me not with im- 
purity, nor think that J have erred from 
the warmth of temperament, Long before 
1 took the veil, Raymond was maſter of 
my heart: he inſpired me with the pureſt, 
the moſt irreproachable paſſion, and was 
on the point of becoming my lawful huſ- 
Band. An Horrible adventure, and the 
treachery of ' a relation, ſeparated us from 
each other. believed him for ever loſt to 
me, 


C 
me, and threw. myſelf into a convent fron 
motives of deſpair. Accident again united! 
us; I conld not refuſe myſelf the melan- 
choly pleaſure of mingling my tears with his. 
We met nightly in the gardens of St. Clare, 
and in an unguarded moment I violated 
my vows of chaſtity. I ſhall ſoon become 
a mother, Reverend Ambroſio,.take com- 
paſſion on me ; take compaſſion on the in- 
nocent being whoſe exiſtence is attached 
to mine. If you diſcover my imprudence 
ro the domina, both of us are loſt, The 
puniſhment which the laws of St. Clare 
aſſign to unfortunates like myſelf, is 
moſt ſevere and cruel, Worthy, worthy 
father! let not your own untainted con- 
ſcience render you unfeeling towards thoſe 
leſs able to withſtand tempration ! Let not 
mercy be the only virtue of which your 
heart is unſuſceptible! Pity me, moſt re- 
verend ! Reſtore my letter, nor doom me 
to inevitable deſtruction 1? ? 
© Your boldneſs Bs PTE me. Shall: 
J conceal your crime — 1 whom you have 
1 deceived 
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' deceived by your feigned confeſſion No, 
daughter, no. I will render you a more 
- efſential ſervice. I will [reſcue you from 
perdition, in ſpite of yourſelf.” Penance and 
mortification ſhall expiate your offence, and 
ſeverity force you back to the paths of ho- 
lineſs. What, ho! Mother St. Agatha!“ 
Father! by all that is facred, by all 
that is moſt ook! to Ys has whale I 
entreat Pat: 

e Releaſe me. I will not hear you. 
Where is the domina? * Mother Be Is, 
where are you?“ ? 
© The door of the veſtry, Jones, and the 
prioreſs entered the chapel, followed by 
her nuns. NV 

6c Cruel, cruel ! yy OECD bebe, re- 
linquiſhing ber hold. 15 
wo Wild"ahd®deſfetiue, the threw herſelf 
upon the ground; beating her boſom, and 
rending her veil in all the delirium of de- 
ſpair. The nuns gazed with aſtoniſhment 
upon the ſcene before them. The friar now 
On the fatal paper to the prioreſs, 
* 2 > inen 
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iaformed her of the-Wanner in. Which, h 
had found it, and added, that it was her 
buſineſs to decide what: PERAnce, theyde- 
linqnent menitedeico att ttt ap3H 
MWbile ſbeperuſedheletter, the domina's 
countenance grew inflamed with paſſion. 
What! ſuch, a crime committeqt: in her con- 
vents and made known A broſio, tothe 
dl t Mad, te he manywhom, the, was 
moſkianxious. 0 iwpreſs with the pinioꝝ of 
the, ſtictneſs and regularity.zof her houſe I 
Words were inadequate 10, ex preſß her | 
fury, She; was ſilent and, darted, upon the- 

protrazs fran poke 5e Mel 2nd malig- 


nity., 230 WW. nin b Read tio 17545 {1 
£6 Away with. hex, 0 the convent! ad. 


he at. length to ſome of her attendants. A 
To ef the oldeſt, nups, vow approach- 
ing Agnes, ; raiſed. her tarably rom, the 
_ground,; and. to, conduct her from 
the, ;chapel.;,:.. N o o mod bas 
« What!“ 5 e ſuddenly, ſhak- 
ing off their hold with, diſtracted SF Wet 
"v8 all. hope, then lot? Alon, dg . 
1 E 5 rag: 


drag me to puniſhment ? Where are you, 
Raymond? Oh! ſave me] | fave me!” 
Then caſting upon the abbot a frantic look, 
c Hear me!” ſhe continued, man of 
an hard heart! Hear me, proud, ſtern, and 
cruel ! You could have ſaved me; you. 
could have reſtored me to happineſs and 
virtue, but would not; you are the de- 
ſtroyer of my ſoul ; you are my murderer, 
and on you Fall the curſe of my death and 
my unborn infant's! Inſolent in your yet- 
unſhaken virtue, y6u diſdained the prayers 
of a penitent; but God will ſhew mercy, 
though you fſhew none; And where is the 
merit of your boaſted virtue? What temp- 
tations have vou vanquiſned? Coward | 
you have fled from it, not oppoſed ſe- 
duction. But the day of trial will arrive. 
Oh! then - when you yield to impetuous 
paſſions; When vou feel that man is weak, 
and born to, err; when, ſhuddering, you 
look back upon your crimes, and ſolicit, 
with terror, the mercy of your God, oh! 
in that fearful moment think upon me! 
. 2 think 
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think upon your eruelty! Ae vpe 
Agnes, and deſpair of par | 

As ſhe uttered theſe lat ee her. 
Arenged was exhauſted; and ſhe ſunk ĩnani- 
mate upon the | boſom of a nun who ſtood - 
near her. She was immediately conveyed - 
from the chapel, and her. „ fol 
lowed her.. 

Ambroſio had not N to ber re- 
proaches without emotion. A ſecret pang. 
at his heart made him feel that he had: 
treated this unfortunate with too great ſe- 
verity. He therefore detained the pripreſs, 
and ventured to pronounce ſome word in 
favour of the delinquent. ikke 

«© The violence of her deſpair,” had 4 | 
* proves that at leaſt vice is not become 
familiar te her. Perhaps, by treating her 
with ſomewhat leſs rigour than is generally 
practiſed, and mitigating in ame degree 
the accuſtomed penance——”? 

_. © Mitigate it, father? interrupted he 
lady prioreſs: Not I, believe me. The 
1 of our order are ſtrict and ſevere; 

E 6 they 
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they have fallen into diſuſe of late: bit 
the crime of Agnes ſhews me the neceffity 
of their revival; Iigo to ſignify my inten- 
tion to the convent, and Agnes ſhall- be 
the firſt to feel the irigour of thoſe laws, 
which (hall be enge to the 10 To. 
Father; faxewell:}?? ! ff £477 FE 
Thus faying, the haſtened out tiof abs 
chapel. , moo Petr gocondina 
+86 ws "HR my cry,” _ ben 
10 bimſelf. 

Still did he not feel ts Grice by 
this'refle&ion. To diſſipate the unpleaſant 
ideas which this ſcene had excited in him, 
upon quiiting the chapel. he: deſcended 
into the ahbey- garden. In all Madrid 
there was no ſpot more beautiful, or better 
regulated. It was laid out with the moſt 
exquiſite taſte; the choiceſt flowers adorned 
it in the height of luxuriance, and, though 
artfully arranged, ſeemed only planted by 
the hand of Nature. Fountains, fpring- 
ing from baſons of white marble, eooled 
the air with perpetual ſhowers; andthe 
$705 WP | 0-4 | walls 
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walls were entirely covered: by jeſſamine- 
vines, and honey-ſuckles. The hout now 
added to the beauty of the ſcene. The 
full moon, ranging! through a bluenand 
cloudleſs ſæy, ſhed upon the trees a tremi- 
bling luſtre, and the Waters ol the fountsins 
ſparkled in the ſilver beam; a gentle breeze 
| breathed:.the; fragrance of orange blaffoms 
along the alleys, and the nightingale pouted 
forth her melodious murmur from the ſhel- 
ter of an artificial wilderneſs. Thiere 
abbot bent hib ſteps. Iii! 4247 = 
Ia the. boſons of this litile grov Nod A 
a ruſtic: grotto, formed in imitation, of an 
hermitage. The walls xyete gonſtructed of 
roots of trees, and the interſtices filled up 
with moſs: and ivy. Seats of turf were 
placed on either ſide, and, a natural caſcade 
fell from the rack above. Buried in him- 
elf, the monk approached, the ſpot. The 
univerſal calm had communicated itſelf to 
his boſom, and a, voluptuous: r 
ſpread languor through his ſoul. 7 
He reached the hermitage, and was en- 


tering 
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tering to repoſe himſelf, when he ſtopped 
on ' perceiving it to be already occupied. 
Extended upon one of the banks lay a man 
in a melancholy poſture. His head was 
ſupported upon his arm, and he ſeemed 
loſt in meditation. The monk drew nearer, 
and recogniſed Roſario: he watched him 
in ſilence, and entered not the hermitage. 
After ſome minutes the youth raiſed his 
eyes, and fixed them neee en the 
oppoſite wall. 

« Ves, ſaid he, with Nie nd lake. 
ive figh, I feel all the happineſs of thy 
firuation, all the miſery of my own. Happy 
were I, could I think like thee! Could 1 
| look like thee with diſguſt upon mankind, 
could bury myſelf for ever in ſome impe- 
netrable ſolitude, and forget that the world 
holds beings deſerving to be loved! O 
God! what a DP We OY 
„ 

“ That is a ſingular Win Roſario,” 
ſaid the abbot, entering the grotto. 
Wa ber + ; ©: Fen 
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«You t reverend father ye: * criedibe 
novice. 

At the dane time Ng . Hei vis 0 
in confuſion, he drew his cowl haſtily over 
his face. Ambroſio ſeated himſelf upon 
the bank, and obliged yo eee to ago 
himſelf by him. 

« You muſt not indulge this difpoſition 
to melancholy,” ſaid he. What can poſ- 
ſibly have made you view in ſo deſirable 


a light, mifanthropy, of all ſentiments the 
moſt hateful 2??? : | 


„The peruſal of theſe veſts: father, 
which till now had eſcaped my obſervation. 
The brightneſs of the moon-beams permit- 
ted my reading them; and, oh! how I 
_ envy the feelings of the writer!“ 

As he ſaid this, he pointed to a marble 
tablet fixed againſt the oppoſite wall: on 
it were engraved the following lines : - 


** 
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+ INSCRIPTION IN AN HERMITAGE. 


Whoe'er thou art theſe lines now reading 


Thank an pete kr ond endes * 


For well. + aw in halls and. wen 1 


* 


9 oy TI r , days todead j fo <1 noone 
N This deſert ee, Oy HIER 
That wich emol a conſcience bleeding train 
Dea 0 #1097 e ed ing Bebe d on. 
No des of Pg my boſom ſour : We 
Free-willed I fled. from courtly.bowers;z; 7 5» 
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That Luſt and Pr ie, 

th Mae fü dearelt datkelt powers, ah 7 

tlie 2 16 In iow get MALT 

1 ſaw tina with vice incruſted ; © 3 
I ſaw that Honour's er need is fl ” 

That few for aught but folly luſte sd 

That he was ſtill deceived who truſted 


m In ove or friend? 2 
And hither came, with men diſguſted, tn 
i 153: 134 oye Wt ted: ene 

In this lone cave, in garments lowly; 1-14 
Alike a foe to noiſy folly 5 ns 'F 


And brow -bent N melancholy, | N 
Sin geen Allen zen wear away HD IT'S 
My life, and in my office holy 
| Conſume the day. 
This rock my ſhield 3 ſtorms are blowing; 
The limpid ſtreamlet yonder flowing 
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Supplying 
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Supplying drink; the earth beſtowing * 393 
My fimple food 3 ; 
But few w enjoy the calm I know in ee 
ee 
Content and TOSS bleſs me more n 
This grot, than e'er I felt before in 
A palace 3 and with thoughts fill. ſoaring | 


a ; Fo God on high, HD 
Each night ang morn Ke voice imploring | Py 
25 "This wiſh 1 ſight | | 
Let me, O Lordt from RT 2147.6 TE 266 4 
Unknown each guilty worldly fire, 52 10} 
e throb, or looſe deſire; Ire 


; 8" And when I de, 47 DOE 
Let me in e this belief expire, 80 5 
AWI To God ff r. * 
Stranger, if, Hit br Mf Rd et, c Lm 20 
As yet ne grief has marred thy quiet... 
Thon ee a an N og 
ü The Hermit's tl 
> Put if thou haſt a cauſe to ſigh at 3 
15 Thy fault, or care es 
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If W haſt known falſe love's yexation, YO TINY 
Or haft been exiled from thy nation, | * 
Or guilt Ee conteriplationg” 07 00 

And makes. thee pinez +1 
* * mat thou, lament; tb lation, 1 1000 01 
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Were it poſſible,” ſaid the friar, ** for 
man to be ſo totally wrapped up in him- 
ſelf as to live in abſolute ſecluſion from 
human nature, and could. yet feel.the con- 
tented tranquillity which theſe lines ex- 
preſs, I allow that the ſituation would be 
more defirable, than to live in a world fo 
pregnant, with every vice and every folly. 
But this never can be the caſe. This in- 
ſeription was merely placed here for the 
ornament of the grotto, and the ſentiments 
and the hermit are equally imaginary. 
Man was born for ſociety. However little 
he may be attached to the world, he never 
can wholly forget it, or bear to be wholly 
forgotten by it. Diſguſted at the guilt or 
abſurdity of mankind, the miſanthrope flies 
from it; he reſol ves to become an hermit, 
and buries himſelf | in the cavern of ſome. 
gloomy rock. While hate. inflames his 
boſom, poſſibly he may feel contented with 
his ſituation: but when his paſſions begin 
to cool; when Time bas mellowed his ſor- 
rows, and bealed choſe wounds which he 
bore with him to his ſolitude, think you 
that 


( 92 ) 
that Content becomes his companion ? 
Ah! no, Roſario. No longer ſuſtained 
by the violence of his paſſions, he feels all 
the monotony of his way of living, and his 
heart becomes the prey of ennui and wea- 
rineſs. He looks round, and finds bimſelf 
alone in the univerſe: the love of ſociety 
| is boſom, and he pants to re- 
turn to that world which he has abandoned. 
Nature loſes all her charms in his eyes: no 
one is near him to point out her beauties, 
or ſhare in his admiration of her excellence 
and-yariety.: Propped upon the fragment 
of ſome; rock, be gazes upon the tumbling 
water-fall with a vacant eye; he views 
without emotion the glory of the ſeiting 
ſun. Slowly he returns to his cell at even- 
ing, for no one there is anxious for his ar- 
rival: he has no comfort in his ſolitary, 
unſavoury meal ; he throws bimſelf upon 
his couch of moſs deſpondent and diſſa- 
tisfied, and wakes only to paſs a * 
| joyleſs, as monotonous as the former.“ 
« You amaze me, father! Suppoſe th | 
circumſtances condemned you to ſolitude ; 
would 


9) 
would not the duties of religion, and the 
conſciouſneſs of a life well: ſpent, commu- 
| nicate to your heart that calm which 
6e ſhould deceive myſelf; did Lifancy 
E An, could. T am convinced of the 
contrary, and that all my fortitude would 
not prevent me from yielding to melan- 
-choly and | diſguſt. After conſuming the 
day in ſtudy, if you knew my: pleaſure: ar 
meeting my brethren in the evening! Af. 
ter paſſing many a long hour in ſolitude, 
if I could ex preſs to you the joy which I 
feel at once more beholding a fellow- crea- 
ture! Tis in this particular th place the 
principal merit of a» monaſtic inſtitution. 
It ſecludes man from tlie temptations of 
vice; it procures that leiſure neceſſary 
for the proper ſervice of the Supreme; it 
ſpares him the mortification of witneſſing 
the crimes of the worldly, and yet permits 
him to enjoy the bleſſings of ſociety, And 
do you, Roſario, do you envy an her- 
mit's life? Can you be thus blind to the 
happineſs, of your ſituation ? Refle& upon 
it for a moment. This abbey is become 
10 pour 
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your i:alylami: your regulatit y; Jour gen- 
tleneſs, your talents have rendered you the - 
object of univexſal eſteem : q fechuded. 


from the world which you Profeſs to hate 3; 


yet yau remain in pꝑſſoſſion of ahe benefits 
of ſociety, and that a: ſociety compoſed of 
1 eſtimable of mankind.“ 17 4115 M 
Father I- father l ois that which cauſes, 
my tormęnt. Happy had, t been. for, me, 
had my life been paſſed among the Apen 
and abandoned; „bad I geven heard pro- 
nounced the flame of yirtue. - Tis mf: un- 
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confequehe?” Had y ol never ſeen theſe 


abbe 564 85 n never had ſeen me. Can 
chat really de your with?” neee 
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ing the friar's hand with a fiantic air 
<© You! You! Would to God that light- 
ning had blaſted them before you ever 
met my eyes! Would to God that L were 
never to ſee you more; and could ee 
that J had ever ſeen you? 9 
With theſe words he flew haſtily any 
the grotto. - - Ambroſio remained in his for- 
mer attitude, reflecting on the youth's un- 
accountable behaviour.” He was inclined 
to ſuſpect the derangement of his ſenſes : 
yet the general tenour of His conduct, the 
connexion of his ideas, and calmneſs of 
his demeanour till the moment of his quit- 
ting the grotto, ſeemed to diſcountenance 
this conjecture. | After: a few minutes Roſa- 
rio returned. Heagain ſeated himſelf upon 
the bank: he reclined his check upon one 
hand, and with the other wiped away the tears 
which trickled from his eyes at intervals. zt 
The monk looked upon, him with com- 
paſſion, and forborę to interrupt | his medi- 
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tations. Both obſerved for ſome time a 
profound. filence. : The nightingale had 


now taken her ſtation upon an orange- tree 
fronting 


A 

fronting the hermitage, and poured forth 
= ſtrain the moſt; melancholy and melo- 
dious. Roſario raiſed his head, and hiſtened | 
to her with attention. 

« It was thus, ſaid he, "Ih a deep- 
drawn ſigùh, it was thus that, during the 
laſt month of her unhappy life, my ſiſter 
uſed to ſit liſtening to the nightingale. Poor 
Matilda! ſhe ſleeps in the grave, and her 
broken heart throbs no more with N | 

_ « You had a ſiſter?” 
Tou ſay right, that 1 had. Alas! I 
have one no longer. She ſunk beneath the 


we ene of her ſorrows i in the "ey ſ] Poe 
877: 


< What were choſe 5 yy | i 

„They will not excite your pity. - You 
know not the power of thoſe irreſiſtible, 
thoſe fatal ſentiments to which her heart 
was a prey. Father, ſhe loved unfortu- 
nately. A paſſion for one endowed with 
every virtue, for a man—oh! rather let 
me ſay for a divinity—proved the bane of 
her 2 His noble form,” his ſpot- 
leſs 


(C996); 


leſs character, his various talents, 8 
dom ſolid, wonderſul, and glorious, might 
have warmed. the boſom-of the moſt inſen- 
ſible. My ſiſter ſaw him, and dared to love,” 
though ſhe never dared to hope“. 

If her love was ſo wellbeſtowed „what for- 

bad her to hope the obtaining of its object ?” 
Father, before he knew her, | Julian 
had already plighted his vows to a bride 
moſt fair , moſt heavenly! Let ſtil! my 
ſiſter loved, and for the huſband's fake ſhe 
doted upon. the wife. , One morning the 
found means to eſcape from our father's 

Houſe: arrayed in humble weeds ſhe of- 
fered herſelf as a domeſtic to the conſort of 
her beloved, and was accepted. She was 

nom continually in his preſence: ſhe! ſtrove 

to fihgratiate- herſelf into his favour: ſhe 
ſucceeded. Her attentions attracted Ju- 
lian's notice: the virtuous are ever grate- 
ful, and be diſtinguiſhed cat; above 
the reſt of her companions “ 
e And did not your parents: ſeek for 
her? Did they; ſubmit actes loſs, 
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Mm 
nor attempt to recover their" wandeting 
daughter? ? ie 
Exe they could find 1 he diſcover- 
ed herſelf. - Her love grew too violent for 
concealment; yet ſhe: wiſhed not for Ju- 
lian's perſon, ſhe ambitioned but a ſhare of 
his heart. In an unguarded moment ſhe 
confeſſed her affection. What was the re- 
turn? Doting upon his wife, and believing 
that a look of pity beſtowed upon another 
was a theft from what he owed to her, he 
drove Matilda from his preſence? he for- 
bade her ever again appearing before him. 
His ſeverity broke her heart: ſhe returned 
to her father's, and i in fe. months alter 
was carried to her grave.“ noh 
% Unhappy girl! Sue her fate as too 
wa and Julian was too cruel. T 
Po you think ſo, father ? cried the 
novice with vivacit y: Do e that 
he was cruel ? 
% Doubtleſs I do, and pity” ber moſt 
ſincerely.” 
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* 


derneſs. 1 


C02 
You; pity her? you pity her? . 
father ! father! then pity men 
The friar ſtarted; when, 8 a! mo- 


ment's pauſe, Roſario added with a falter- 


ing voice, for my! ſufferings are” {till 


greater. My filter: had a friend, a real 


friend, who pitied the acuteneſs of her feel- 
ings, nor reproached her with her inability 
to repreſs them. I have no friend 
The whole wide world cannot furniſh ah 


heart that is willing to urn in the 
ſorrows of Feen,, ove 
As he uttered theſe. 3 be ſobbed 
audibly. The friar was affected. He took 
Roſario's hand, and a it with: ten- 
* You have no friend, ay 3 What 
bis am 1? Why will you not confide in 


me, and what can you fear? My, ſeverity? 


Have I ever. uſed it with, you 2; The dig- 
nity of my habit? Roſario, I lay aſide the 
monk, and bid you confider me as no other 


than your friend, your father. Well may 


4 1 aſſume 
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1 affume chat title, for never did parent 


watch over a child more fondly than'l have 
watched over you. From the moment in 
which I firft beheld you, I perceived ſen- 
ſations in my boſom till then unknown to 
me; I found a delight in your ſociety which 


no one's elſe could afford; and when I wit- 


nefſed the extent of your genius and infor- 
mation, I rejoiced as does a father in the 
perfect ions of his ſon. Then lay aſide your 


fears; ſpeak to me with openneſs; f| peak to 


me, Roſario, and ſay that you will confide 


in me. If my aid or my Load can allevi- | 


ate your diſtreſ 
% Yours can; yours only can. Akt fac 
ther, how a would I unveil to you 
my heart! how willingly would 1 dèclare 
the ſecret which bows me down with its 
weight! But oh! F fear; T reacg—__lGGu GG 
« What, my ſon?” | wh 
„That you ſhould abhor me for my 
weakneſs; that the reward 'of my confi- 
dence ſhould be the loſs of your eſteem.”” - 
W Sos ſhall I reaſſure you? Reflect 


F 2 | upon 
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vpon the whale of my paſt conduct, upon 
the paternal tenderneſs which I have ever 
ſhown you. Abhor you, Roſario? It is 
no longer in my power. To give up your 
ſociety would be to deprive myſelf of the 
greateſt pleaſure of my life. Then reveal 
to me what afflicts you, and believe me 
while I ſolemnly ſwear——” 
Hold!“ interrupted the novice. « Swear 
that, whatever be my ſecret, you will not 
oblige me to quit, the, monaſtery. till my 
noviciate ſhall expire.” : 
I promiſe it faithfully ; and as I = 
my vows io you, may Chriſt keep his to 
mankind ! Now then explain this wyltory, 
and rely upon my indulgence.” 

et J obey you. Know then—Oh! how 1 
tremble to name the word! Liſten to me 
with pity, revered Ambroſio ! Call up every 
latent ſpark of human weakneſs that may 
teach you compaſſion for mine ! Father !” 
continued he, throwing himſelf at the 
friar's feet, and preſſing his hand to his 
lips with. eagerneſs, While agitation for a 
moment 
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moment choked his voice; 1 4 father !* 


continued he inf altering accents, 40 1 am 
a woman!“ 0 

The abbot ariel at this Wesel 
avowal. Proſtrate on the ground lay the 
feigned Roſario, as if waiting in ſilence the 
deciſion of his judge. Aſtoniſhment on the 
one part, apprehenſion on the other, fot 
fome minutes chained them in the ſame 
attitudes, as they had been touched by the 
rod of ſome magician; At length reco- 
vering from his confuſion, the monk quit- 
ted the grotto, and ſped with precipitation 


towards the abbey. His action did not 


eſcape the ſuppliant. She ſprang from 
the ground; ſhe haſtened 40 follow him, 
overtook him, threw herſelf in his paſſage, 
and embraced his knees. Ambroſio ſtrove 
in vain to diſengage himſelf from her graſp. 

Do not fly me!” ſhe cried, © Leave 
me not abandoned to the impulſe of de- 
ſpair ! Liſten, while T excuſe my impru- 
genes; ; While I acknowledge my ſiſter's 


( 3x02 » 
ſtory to be my own ! I am Matilda; Fo 
are her beloved.” | 
If Ambrofio' 8 ſurpriſe was great at ber 
firſt avowal, upon hearing her ſecond it ex- 
ceeded all bounds. Amazed, embarraſſed, 
and irreſolute, he found himſelf incapable 
of pronouncing, a ſyllable, and remained in 
filence gazing upon Matilda. This gave 
her opportunity to continue her en 
tion as follows: „ 
„Think not, Ambroſio, that I come to 
rob your bride of your affect ions. No, 
believe me: Religion alone deſerves you; 
and far is it from Matilda's wiſh to draw 
you from the paths of virtue. | What I feel 


for you is love, not licentiouſneſs. I ſigh 
to be poſſeſſor of your heart, not luſt for 


the enjoyment of your perſon. Deign to 
liſten, to my vindication; a few moments 
will convince you that this holy retreat is 


not, polluted by 1ny preſence, and that you 


may grant me your e Hagen without 
veipaieg apainſt your vous. *—She ſeated 
berſelf. 


( 63 } 
herſelf... Ambroſio; ſcartely copſcious of 
what he did, followed her example, and ths 
proceeded ĩn her diſcourſe t— : 
„ I {pring from a diſtinguiſhed tamity: 
my father was chief of the noble houſe of 
Villanegas: be. died while I was till an in- 
fant, and left me ſole heireſs of his immenſe 
poſſeſſions. LToung and wealthy, I was 
fought in marriage by the nobleſt youths of 
Madrid; but no one ſucceeded in gaining 
my affections. I had been brought up un- 
der the) care of an uncle poſſeſſed of the 
moſt ſolid judgment and extenſive erudi- 
tion: he took pleaſure in communicating to 
me ſome portion of his Knowledge. ' Under 
his inſtructions my underſtanding acquired 
more ſtrength and Juſtnefs than generally 
falls to the lot of my ſex: the ability of 
De oe ber na aided bn natural cu rio- 
in fciences aniverſally ſtudied, butin others 
revealed but to few, and lying under cen- 
_ rom the blindneſs of ſuperſtition. But 
EY F4 while 
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; a to be my own! I am Matilda ; you 


are her beloved.” ; 

If Ambroſio's ſarpriſe was great at ber 
firſt avowal, upon hearing her ſecond it ex- 
ceeded all bounds. Amazed, embarraſſed : 
and irreſolute, he found himſelf incapable 
of pronouncing a ſyllable, and remained in 
filence gazing upon Matilda. This gave 


her opportunity to continue her e 


tion as follows: 

Think not, Ambroſio, that I come to 
rob your bride of your affect ions. No, 
believe me: Religion alone deſerves you: 
and far is it from Matilda's wiſh to draw 
you from the paths of virtue. What I feel 


for you is love, not. licentiouſneſs, I ſigh 


to be poſſeſſor of your heart, not luſt for 
the enjoyment of your perſon, |; Deign to 
liſten, to my vindication ; a few moments 
will convince you that this holy retreat is 
not polluted by 1ny preſence, and that you 
may grant me your b agen without 


| veſpaſing *gaink rs vows. she ſeated 


vol : | berſelf. 
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herſelf... Ambroſio; ſeartely cohſcibtts of 
what he did, followed her eg and the 
proceeded in her diſcourſe : 
I ſpring from a diſtinguiſhed em: 

my father was chief of the noble houſe of 
Villanegas: he died while I was ſtill an in- 
fant, and left me ſole heireſs of his immenfe 
poſſeſſions. Young” and wealthy, J was 
fought in marriage by the nobleſt youths of 
Madrid ; but no one ſucceeded in gaining 
my affections. I hãd been brought up un- 
der the) care of an uncle poſſeſſed of the 
moſt ſolid judgment and extenſive erudi- 
tion: he took pleaſure in communiĩcating to 
me ſome portion of his Knowledge. ' Under 
his ĩnſtructions my underſtanding acquired 5 
more ſtrength and Juſtnefs than generally 
falls to the lot of my ſex: the ability of 
my Ppreceptor being aided by natural curio- 
fry, I not only made a conſiderable progreſs 
in fciences univerſally ſtudied, but in others 
revealed but to few, and lying under cen- 
_ from the blindneſs of ſuperſtition. Bur 

„ while 
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while my guardian laboured to enlarge the 
ſphere of my knowledge, he carefully in- 
culcated every moral precept: be. relieved 
me from the ſhackles of vulgar prejudice: 
he pointed out the beauty of religion: he 
taught me to lopk with adoration upon the 
pure and virtuous; and, wo is me 1 have 
obeyed him but too well. | 

e With ſuch 1 "1: ts whether 
I could obſerve with any other ſentiment 
than diſguſt, the vice, diſſi pation, and igno- 
rance which diſgrace. our Spaniſh youth. I 
rejected every offer with diſdain : my heart 
remained without a maſter, till chance con- 
ducted me to thecathedral of the Capuchins. 
Oh! ſurely on chat day my guardian angel 
ſlumbered, neglectſul of his charge! Then 
was it that I firſt beheld you: you; ſupplied | 
the ſuperior's place, abſent from illneſs. — 
| You cannot but remember the lively 8 110 
ſiaſm which your diſcourſe created. Oh! 
how I drank your words! how your, 24 
quence ſeemed to ſteal me from myſelf; 1 

ſcarcely 


” walls, and I always withdrew, wretched and 
diſappointed. The night was more propi- 
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ſcarcely dared to breathe, ſearing to loſe a 
ſyllable; and while you ſpoke, methought 
a radiant glory beatned round your head, 
and your countenance ſhone with the ma- 


Jelty of a god. I retired from the church, 


glowing with admiration. From tliat mo- 
ment you became the idol of my heart; the - 
never-changing objet of my meditations. 
I enquired reſpecting you. The reports 
which were made me of your mode of life, 
of your' knowledge, piety, and ſelf.denial, 

riveted the chains impoſed on me by your 
eloquence. I was coplſczous that there was 
no longer a void in my heart; ; that 1 had 


found the man whom 1 bad ſought till then 


in vain, In expectation of hearing you 
again, every day I viſited your cathedral : 
you remained ſecluded within the abbey 


tious to me, for then you ſtood before me 
in my dreams; you vowed. to me eternal 
friendſhip ;. you led me through t the paths 
of Vitroe, and affiſted me to ſupport the 

F 5 vexatlons 
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vexations of life. The morning diſpelled 
theſe pleaſing viſions : : I awoke, and found 
myſclf ſeparated. from you. by barriers 
which appeared inſurmountable. Time 
ſeemed only to increaſe the frengrh 4 of my 
paſſion : : I grew melancholy and deſpond- , 
ent; I fled from ſociety, and my health 

declined daily. At length, no longer able 
to exiſt i in this ſtate of torture, I reſolved to 
aſſume the diſguiſe | in which you. ſee me. 
My artifice was fortunate; I was received 


into the monaſtery, and Cucceeded, in gain« 
ing your eſteem. 


15 Now, then, I ſhould. have felr c com- 
| pletely happy, had not my quiet been diſ- 
turbed by the fear of detection. The plea- 
fore which I received from your ſociety was 
embittered by the, idea, that perhaps 1 

ſhould foon be deprived of Ie. and my 
heart throbbed ſo rapturouſly at a 


re 


} 


me that I never ſhould farvive irs loſs. I re- 
ſolved, therefore, not to leave the diſcovery 


of my ſex to chance —i0 confels the whole 
7 1 _— 
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to you, and throw myſelf entirely on your 


mercy and indulgence. Ah! Ambroſio 
can I have been'Yeceived'F Cat ybu be leſs” 


generous tban 1 thought you? - yn will'not 5 


ſafpet it. You will not drive a wretch to 
deſpair ; I ſhall ſtill be permitted t to ſee you, 
to cre With you, to adore” you? Tour, 
virtues ſtall'be'my exatniple! through life; 
and, When che expire, our bodies ſhall telt 
in the fine grave, __ I ONIONS. 

| She ceaſed; —While ſhe "ſpoke," A thous. 
ſand oppoſing E combared i in Am- 
broſio's boſom. Suff ſe at che fing eutarity* 
of this adventure: Gn at der abrupt. 
declaration; reſentment! at her boldneſs ins 
entering the monaſtery | ; and” cönfcibufneſs 
of the Aufterity with which" it 'behovel hind! 
to reply; ſich were the fedrinicats of Fic: 
he was aware : bat chere werd Hier? alls 
which did hot obtain bis note:“ BY per- 
ceived: not that his Vanity was ce by 
the praifeg b ttowechupon! tris eloquence and 
virttie; that he felt 4. fecfet pltafare ? win re 
Hay that a young and CED Y rely 
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woman, had for his ſake abandoned the 
world, and ſacrificed, every, per: paſſion x 50 
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he, perecive, "har bis hart throbbed. with 
deſire, while his: hand was preſſed gently 
by Matilda 8 ivory fingers. I Mark! | 
By degrees he recovered from! bis confu- 
ſion: his ideas became leſs, bewildered; 2 
was immediately ſenſible of the, extreme. 
impropriety, ſhould Matilda be permitted 
to remain in the abbey after this avowal of 
her ſex. He aſſumed an air of (eygrity, 
and drew away } his hand Fas 
« How, lady! 15 aid h va 00 can n you EC 
hope. for my permiſtion, to remain amongſt _ 
us? Eyen were I to grant your requeſt, 
what good could you derive ſrom ut? 
Think vou, that 1 S999, da ci to an. af · 
ſion, 1 W. bich— FF Yi 2 v1.26 elf 
No, father, no! Iexpea not to inſpire, 
you with a love like mine: I only wiſh for 
the liberty to be near you; to paſs ſome 
hours of the n your ſociety ; to obtain 
your 6 f and eg 


a teem. 
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teem. Surely my . is not en, 
able. 1 


| E [ICH 4 : 31 21 | 
"$ But refl 6c, Lady! r desb e ds 
ment on the; impropriety of my harbquring 
a woman in the abbey, and that M wo- 
man who confeſſes tbat ſhe loves me. Tt 
muſt not be. The riſk of your being diſ- 
covered is, to great; and I will aim 
myſelf to ſo dangerous a temptation,” 181008 
Temptation, fay you? Forget dat 1 
am a woman, and it no longer exiſts: con- 
ſider me only as a friend; as an unfortunate, 
whoſe happineſs, whoſe life, depends upon 
your: protection. Fear, not left I ſhould 
ever call to your remembrance, that love: 
the moſt impetuous, the moſt unbounded, 
has induced me to diſguiſe my ſex; or that, 
inſtigated by deſires offenſive; to yew! vows 
and my own honour, ſhould endeavour to 
ſeduce you fromthe; path of tectitude. No, 
Ambroſio] learn to ko me better: L love 
you. for your virtues: loſe them; and with 
them you loſe my affect ions. I look upon 
you as a ſaint: prove tu me that yon are n 
1443 | | more 
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more than may, and I quit you with diſguſt. 
Is it then from me that you fear tempta- 
non d from me, in whom the world's daz- 
Zling pleaſures created no other ſentiment 
han contempt? from mie, whoſe attachment 
i grounded on your exemption from pu- 
man frailty 7 Oh f difmiſs ſuch rmjuriohs ap- 
prehenſibns h think nobler of me; tk 
nobler of youtſelf. Fam incapable of "fe 
ducing you to error; and ſurely your virtue 
is eſtabliſhed on a bafis too firm to be 
maken by un warranted deſires: 'AmBrofio ! 
deareſt Ambreſio drive me not from y 
preſeritez remember your pfomile,"aad 40 
thoriſe my ſtay! OUTSETION TUSWP LOT n 1995 

(1206, Tpoſible; Matilda Freur aterdy com. 
50 60 refuſe your prayer,” ſince E 
tremble for you, not for myfslf. After 


vanquiſhingthe ichpkthees ebiullitions f. 


youth ; after paſſing xhirty yes in- mortifl- 
catidn and: penance; I-iniglit ſaftly permit 
your ſtay, nor fear your inſpiring me with. 
warmer ſentiments than pixy: but te youfũt 
ſelf, vemaining in the abbey can produe e none 
D but 
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but fatal conſequences., Tou will mifcor- 
ſtrue my every word and action; you. wilt, 
ſeize eyery circumſtance with avidny, which 
encourages you to hope the return of your. 
affection ; inſenſbly, your paſſiqns \ will gain 
a ſuperiority over your reaſon ; and, far 
from being repreſſed by my 8 | 
moment which we paſs. together will only 
ſerve to. irritate. and eaftbs them. Believe 
me, unhappy. woman] you poſſeſ my fins; 
cere compaſſion. . I am convinced that you. 
have hitherto acted upon the pureſt moti ves; 
but though you are blind to the imprudence 
of your conduct, i in me it. would be culpable 
not to open. your eyes. 1 feel that duty 
obliges my treating you with: harſhneſs; L. 
mult reje& your prayer, and remove every 
ſhadow of hope which may aid to nouriſni 
ſentiments ſo pernicious to younrepoſe. Ma 
tilda, you, muſt from hence tomorrow. 
Fo- morrowi Ambroſio? to- morrow]- ? 
Oh ! ſurely you cannot mean it you can 
not reſolve on driving me to deſpair l you, 
cannot have che erueliꝝ in log 
bald 0 
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e You have heard my deciſion, and it 
muſt be obeyed : the laws of our order for- 
bid your ftay: it would be perjury to con- 
ceal that a woman is within theſe walls, and' 
my vows will oblige me to declare your 
ſtory to - community, 'You muſt from 
hence. I piry you, but can do no more.“ 

He pronounced theſe words in a faint 
and trembling voice ; "then riſing from his 
ſeat, he would have haſtened ads the 
mogaſtery. Uttering a loud ſhriek, Ma- 
tilda followed, and detained 8 | 

Stay yet one moment, Ambroſi o! 
hear me yet ſpeak' . 

re dare not lien,” Releaſe me: you 
know my reſolution”! I 

«© But one word! "Op: one laſt vs and 

I have done fs 17 101 20 
Leave me. ee e ue 
win: you muſt from hence to-morrow”! 

Go then, barbarian? But this reſoutce 
is fall defer rhe out 

As ſhe faid this, ſhe” ſuddenly drew a 


en. She 1 her garment, and 
OY e 
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placed the, en 8 er [ aaa. ber 
boſom. ; \ R 

2p Father, 1 vill never quit help 2 50 
ane, -- 

« Hold! bold, Maida! [what would 
you do?” 

Nou are determined. 12 am wt the mo» 
ment, that you leave me, 1 plunge this Reel 
in my heart,” - 

"<6 Holy St. Francis ! Matilda, have you 
your ſenſes? Do you know the conſe» 
quences, of your action ? that ſuicide is the 
greateſt of crimes? that you deſtroy your 
ſoul. ) that you loſe your claim to ſalva- 
tion? that you prepare, for yourſelf ever- 
laſting torments? | 
| « 1.care not, I care not ” he replied 
paſſionately :,* either your hand guides me 
to paradiſe, or my own dooms me to per- 
dition !, Speak to me, Ambroſio ! Tell me 
that you will conceal my ſtory ; that 1 ſhall 
remain your friend and your companion, 
or this ponĩard drinks my blood.” 

As 1 uttered theſe laſt words, he lifted 
her 
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her arm, and made a motion as if to ſtab 


herſelf, The friar's eyes followed with 
drezd the courſe of the dagger. She had 
torn open her habit, and her boſom 'was 
half expoſed. The weapon's point reſted 
upon her left breaſt : and, oh! that was 
ſach a breaſt ? The moon-beams darting full 
upon it enabled the monk to obſerve its 
dazzling whiteneſs: his eye dwelt with in- 
fatiable avidity upon the beauteous orb: a 
ſenfarion till then unknown filled his heart 
wich a mixture of anxiety and delight; 4 


raging fire ſhot through every mb; the 
blood boiled in his veins; and 4 thouſand 


wild wiſhes bewildered his imagination. 
% Hold!“ he cried, in an hurried, fal- 
tering voice; „I can reſiſt no longer! 
Stay then, enchantreſs ! ſtay, ſor my deſtruc- 
ii ,, OI IE 
He ſaid; and, ruſhing from the place, 
haſtened towards the monaſtery : he regain- 
ed his cell, and threw himſelf upon his 
couch, diſtracted, irreſolute and confuſed... 
Hle found it impoſſible! for ſome time to 
W orange 
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arrange TR 1055 The ſcene in which he 
had been engaged, had excited ſuch a va» 
riety of ſentiments in his boſom; that he 
was incapable of deciding which was pre- 
dominant. He was irreſolute what conduct 
he ought to hold with the diſturber of his 
repoſe ; he was conſcious. that prudence, 
religion, and proprietys. neceſſitated his ob- | 
liging her to quit the abbey : hut, on the 
other hand, ſuch powerful reaſons authorize 
ed her ſtay, that he was but too much in- 
clined to conſent to her remaining. He 
could not avoid being flattered by Matilda's 
declaration, and at refle&ing, that he had 
unconſciouſly vanquiſhed. an heart which 
had reſiſted the attacks of Spain's nobleſt cas 
valiers. The manner in which he had 
gained her affect ions was alſo the moſt ſatiſ - 
factory to his vanity :. he remembered the 
many happy hours which he had paſſed in 
Rofario's ſociety; and dreaded that void in 
his heart which parting with him would oc- 
cahon.. . Beſides all this, he conſidered, that 

| | as 
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As Matilda was wealthy, her favour might 
be of eſſential benefit to the abbey. | 
And what do I riſk,” faid he to him- 
ſelf, ** by authorizing her ſtay? May I not 
ſafely credit her affertions ? Will it not be 
eaſy for me to forget her ſex, and ſtill con- 
ſider her as my friend and my diſciple? 
Surely her love is as pure as ſhe deſcribes : 
had it been the offspring of mere licentiouſ- 
neſs, would ſhe ſo long have concealed it 
in her own boſom? Would ſhe not have 
employed ſome means to procure its gratifi- 
cation? She has done quite the contrary : 
ſhe ſtrove to keep me in ignorance of het 
ſex; and nothing but the fear of detection, 
and my inſtances, would have compelled 
her to reveal the ſecret: ſhe has obſerved 
the duties of religion not leſs ſtrictly than 
myſelf: ſhe has made no attempt to rouſe 
my ſlumbering paſſions, nor has ſhe ever 
con verſed with me till this night on the 
ſubject of love. Had ſhe been deſirous to 
gain mY affections, not my eſteem, ſhe 
| would 
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would not have concealed from. met Mb 
charms ſo carefully: at this very moment 1 
have never ſeen her face z yet certainly that 
face muſt be lovely, and ber perſon beauti- 
ful, to judge by her- by what I have ſeen.“ 
As this laſt idea paſſed through his ima- 


gination, a bluſh ſpread itſelf over his 
cheek. Alarmed at the ſentiments which 


he was indulging, he betook himſelf to 
prayer: he ſtarted from his couch, knelt be- 
fore the beautiful Madona, and entreated 
her aſſiſtance in ſtifling ſuch culpable emo- 
tions: he then returned to his bed, and re- 


ſigned himſelf to ſlumber. 


He awoke heated and untefte ed. Dur- 
ing his ſlee p, his inflamed imagination had 
preſented him with none but the moſt volups 


tuous objects. Matilda ſtood before him 


in his dreams, and his eyes again dwelt 
upon her naked breaſt; ſhe repeated her 
proteſtations of eternal love, thre her arms 
round his neck, and loaded him with kiſſes: 
he returned them; he claſped her paſ- 
ſonmely to his boſom, and—the viſion was 
b 4 | diſſolved. 
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diſſolved. Sometimes his dreams ck 
the image of his favourite Madona, and he 
fancied that he was kneeling before her: as 
he offered up his vows. to her, the eyes of 
the figure ſeemed to beam on him with inex- 
preſſible ſweetneſs; he preſſed his lips to 
hers, and found them warm: the anima- 
ted form ſtarted from the canvas, embraced 
him affectionately, and his ſenſes were un- 
able to ſupport delight ſo exquiſite. Such 
were the ſcenes on which his thoughts were 
employed while ſleeping: his unſatisfied 
deſires placed before him the moſt luſtful 
and provoking images, and he rioted in 
Joys till then unknown to him. x 

He ſtarted from his couch, filled. with 
confuſion at the remembrance ofhis dreams: 
ſcarcely was he leſs aſhamed when he re- 
flected on his reaſons of the former night, 
which induced him to authorize Matilda's 
ſtay. The cloud was now diſſipated which 
had obſcured his judgment; he ſhuddered 
when he beheld his arguments blazoned in 
their per colours, and found that he had 

| been 
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been a ſlave to flattery, to avarice, and ſelf- 
love. If in one hour's converſation Ma- 
tilda had produced a change ſo remarkable 
in his ſentiments, what had he not to dread 
from her remaining in the abbey? Become 
ſenſible of his danger, awakened from his 
dream of confidence, he reſolved to inſiſt on 
her departing without delay: he began to 
feel that he was not proof againſt tempta- 
tion; and that, however Matilda might re 
ſtrain herſelf within the bounds of modeſty, 
he was unable to contend with thoſe paſſions 
from which he ien thought himſelf ex- 
empted. 3 

Agnes! Agnes!“ he exclaimed, while 
reflecting on his embarraſſiments, «lab 
ready feel thy curſe lo 

He quitted his cell, determined upon dit. 
miſſing the feigned Roſario. He appeared 

at matins;; but his thoughts were abſent, 
and he paid them but little attention: his 
| heart and brain were both of them filled 
with worldly objects, and he prayed without 
devotion. The ſervice over, he deſcended 
into the garden ; 3 be bent his ſteps towards 


the 
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the ſame ſpot where on the preceding 
night he had made this embarraſſing dio. 
very: he doubted not that Matilda would 
feek him there. He was not deceived: ſhe 
ſoon entered the bermitage, and -approach- 
ed the monk with a timid air. After a few 
minutes, during which both were ſilent, 
ſhe appeared as if on thè point of ſpeaking; 
but the abbot, who during this time had 
been ſammoning up alb his reſdlution, haſ- 
tily interrupted her. T hough ſtill uncon- 
fcious how extenſive was its influence,” he 
dreaded' the melodious ſedu@tion of ber 
voice. 

Scat yourſelf by my ſide, Matilda” laid 
he, aſſuming a look of firmnefs, though © care- 
fully avoiding the leaſt mixtute of ſeverity; 
« liſten to me patiently, and believe that; in 
what I ſhall ſay, I amr not more influenced 
by my own intereſt than by yours; believe 
that 1 feel for you the ' warmeſt friendſhip, 
the trueſt compaſſion ; and that. you cannot 
feel more grieved than I do, when I declare 
| to * that we muſt never meet again.“ 


> G64 — 1008 cried, in à voice at 
7 once 
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once expreſſive: both * er kad ef on 
roweih: 7 

4 Be aides awd friend, _ Roſario!l Kill 
let me call you by that name ſo deat to me: 
our ſeparation is unavoidable; I bluſh to 
own how ſenſibly : it affects me. But yet it 
muſt be ſo; I feel myſelf incapable of treat- 
ing you with indifference; and that very 


conviction obliges me to inſiſt upon. your 


departure. ine you mut Gy! Hove: no 
longer.” | 1. 

« Ol! where mal 1 now lern four probiry 
Diſguſted with a perfidious world, in what 
happy region does Truth conceal herſelf ? 


N alher, I hoped that ſhe reſided here; 1 


thought that your boſom had been her fa- 
vourite ſnrine. And you too prove fulſe? 


Oh God! and you too can et mes“ 


Matilda!“ 

Ves, father, yes; tis en chit 
1 reproach you. Oh! where are your pro- 
miſes? My. noviciate is not expired; and 
yet will you compel me to quit the mona- 
ſtery? Can you have the heart to drive me 
Vor. I. 6 from 
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from you? and have. not received your 
ſolemn oath to the contrary?” 
I will not compel you to quit th mo. 
naſtery; you have received my ſolemn oath 
to the contrary: but yet, when il throw my- 
lelf upon your generaſity; when I declare to 
you the embarraſſments in which your pre- 
ſence involves me, will you not releaſe me 
from that oath ? Reflect upon the danger 
of a diſcovery ; upon the opprobrium in 
which ſuch an event would plunge me: re- 
flect, that my honour and reputation are at 
ſtake; and that my peace of mind depends 
on your compliance. As yet, my heart is 
free; I ſhall ſeparate from you with regret, 
but not with deſpair. Stay here, and a few 
weeks will ſacrifice my happineſs on the al- 
tar of your charms; you are but too inter- 
eſting, too amiable! I ſhould love you, I 
ſhould dote on you my boſom would be- 
come the prey of defires, which honour and 
my profeſtion forbid me to gratify. If I re- 
fiſted them, the impetuoſity of my wiſhes 
ae n would _ me to mühen if] 
mend fs: © | N vielded 
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yielded to the tempration, I ſhould facrifice 
to one moment of guilty: pleaſure, my te pu- 
tation in this world, my ſalvation in the 
next. To you, then, I fly for defence 
againſt myſelf. Preſerve me from loſing the 
reward of thirty years of ſufferings! pre- 


| ſerve me from becoming the victim of re. 


morſe! Your heart has already felt the 
anguiſh of hopeleſs love : oh! then, if you 
really value me, ſpare mine that angui(h'! 
give me back my promiſe; fly from theſe 
walls, Go, and you bear with you my warm- 


eſt prayers for your happineſs, my friend- 


ſhip, my eſteem, and admiration: ſtay, and 
you become to me the ſource of danger, 
of ſufferings, of deſpair. Anſwer me, Ma- 
tilda, what is your reſolve?“ She was ſi- 
lent.— Will you not ſpeak, Matilda? 
Will you not name your choice?“ 
Cruel! cruel ! ſhe exclaimed, wring- 


ing her hands in agony: you know too 


well that you offer me no choice: you know 


too well that I can have no will but yours“ 


„ was not then deceived. Matilda's 


generoſity equals my expectations.“ 


G 2 1 Yes; 
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„Ves; I will prove the truth * my 
affection by ſubmitting to a decree which 
cuts me to the very heart. Take back 
your promiſe. I will quit the monaſtery 
this very day. I have a relation, abbeſs of 
a convent in Eſtremadura: to her will I 
bend my ſteps, and ſhut myſelf from the 
world for ever. Yet tell me, father, ſhall I 
bear your good wiſhes with me to my ſo- 
litude? Will you ſometimes abſtract your 
attention from heavenly objects to beſtow | 
a thought upon me?“ | | 
«© Ah! Matilda, I fear that I mal ink 
on you hut too often for my repoſe !” 
Then I have nothing more to wiſh for, 
ſave that we may meet in heaven. Fare- 
well, my friend ! my Ambroſio! And yet, 
methinks, I would fain bear with me ſome 
token of your regard.“ | 
What ſhall I give you ?” | 
* Something—any.thing—ane of thoſe 
flowers will be ſufficient.” { Here ſhe pointed 
to a buſh of roſes, planted at the door of 
the grotto.] + I will hide it in my boſom, 
Dn 9 50 FH and, 
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and, ben i am dead, the nuns ſhall find it 
withered upon my heart. 

The friar was unable to reply: Sith tons 
ſtepe, and a ſoul heavy with affliction, he 
quitted the hermitage. He approached the 
buſh, and ſtooped to pluck one of the 
roſes. Suddenly he uttered a piercing cry, 
ſtarted back haſtily, and let the flower, 
which he already held, fall from his band. 
Matilda heard the on; and flew TONY 
towards him. c 
What is the matter 2” he nicht, 6 ils 
ſwer me, for Geil ſake! What has 98 

pened ? 

I have rectivedir my 3 ” he pts 
in a faint voice: concealed enen the 
roſeg—a ſerpent" 

_ Here the pain of his mobo alaigs: o 
exquiſite, that nature was unable to bear 
it: his ſenſes abandoned him, and he ſunk 
inanimate into Matilda's arms. 

Her diſtreſs was beyond the power of 
deſcription. She rent her hair, beat her 
boſom, and, not daring to quit Ambroſio, 

G3 endea- 
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endeavoured: by loud cries to ſummon the 
monks to her aſſiſtance. She at length ſuc- 
ceeded. Alarmed by her ſhrieks, ſeveral 
of the brothers haſtened to the ſpot, and 
the ſuperior was conveyed back to the ab- 
bey. He was immediately put to bed, and 
the monk who officiated as ſurgeon to the 
fraternity prepared to examine the wound. 
By this time Ambroſio's hand had ſwelled 
to an extraordinary fize: the remedies which 
had been adminiſtered to him, tis true, 
reſtored him to life, but not to his ſenfes : 
he raved in all the horrors of delirium, 
foamed at the mouth, and four of the 

ſtrongeſt monks were We able to _ 
him in his bed. 

Father Pablos (fuch was the. legende 
name) baſtened to examine the wounded 
band. The monks furrounded the bed, 
anxiouſly, waiting for the deciſion: among 
theſe the ſeigned Roſario appeared not the 
moſt inſenſible to the friar's calamity: he 
gazed: upon the ſufferer with inexpreſſible 

en and his groans, which every mo- 
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ment eſcaped from his boſom, : gegend 
bercapetiaris violones of MU ©)" 
Father Pablos probed the wound. As he 


drew out his inſtrument, its point was tinged 


with a greeniſh' hue; He ſhook his ee 
mournfully, and quitted the bed-fide. 

„ Tis 8 ne * aid hes | San there 0 
no hope“ 


Jo No hopet® ee the dee with 


one voice; ** ſay you, no hope??? ' 
From the ſudden effects, I fulpecred 
chat ale abbot was ftung by a cientipedo- 
to“: the venotn' which you ſee upon my 


infrument confirms my ea. He. cannot 
live three days,. “ 


dee And can no poſlible _ be found yn 


enquired Roſario: 4 4 U trot? 
4 Withbuv>ieatrafting) the ene 


cannot recover; and how to extract org 


to me ſtill a ſecret. All that I can do is to 
apply ſuch herbs to the wound 5 will re 
* he elentipedoro i is : ſuppoſed to * a native of 


Cuba, and to have been brought into Spain _ Mas 
illand in the veſſel of Columbunus. 
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 heve the anguiſh : the patient will be re- 
ſtored to his ſenſes; but the venom will 
corrupt the whole maſs of his blood, and 
in three days he will exiſt no longer“ 
Exceſſive was the univerſal grief at hear- 
ing this deciſion. Pablos, as he had pro- 
miſed, dreſſed the wound, and then retired . 
followed by his companions. Roſario alone 
remained in the cell; the abbot, at his ur- 
gent entreaty, having been committed to 
his care. Ambroſio's ſtrength worn out 
by the violence of his exertions, be had by 
this time fallen into a profound ſleep. So 
totally was he overcome by wearineſs, that 
he ſcarcely gave any ſigns of life. He was 
ſtill in this fituation, when the monks re- 
turned to enquire whether any change had 
taken place. Pablos loofened the bandage 
which concealed the wound, more from a 
principle of curioſity, than from indulging 
the hope of diſcovering any favourable ſymp- 
.toms. What was his aſtoniſhment at find- 
ing that the inflammation had totally ſub- 
Lided * He A the hand; bis inſtrument 
came 
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came out pure and unſullied; no traces of 
the venom were perceptible; and had not 
the orifice ſtill been viſible. Pablos might 
have bes _ there had ever . a 
wound. a; 
He <a this Wh ld to his 
brethren: their delight was only equalled- 
by their - ſurpriſe. - From the latter ſenti- 
ment, however, they were ſoon releaſed, by 
explaining: the circumſtance according 49 
their own ideas. They were perfectly con- 
vinced that their ſuperior was a ſaint, and 
thought that nothing could be more natu- 
ral than for St. Francis to have operated a 
miracle in his favour. This opinion was 
adopted unanimouſly. They declared it ſo 
loudly, and vociferated A miracle! a 
miracle!” with ſuch fervour, that ene 
interrupted Ambroſio's ſlumbers. 
The-monks immediately crowded: ma 
bis hed, and expreſſed their ſatisfaction! at 
his wonderful recovery. He was perfectly 
in his ſenſes, and free from every com- 


Pm except feeling weak and languid. 
BY G 5 Pablos 
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Pablos gave him a firengthening medi- 
eine, and adviſed his keeping his bed for 
the two ſucceeding days: he then retired; 
having deſired his patient not to exhauſt 
himſelf by converſation, but rather to en- 
dea vour at taking ſome repoſe. The other 
monks followed his example, and the abbot 
and Roſatio were left without obſervers. | - 
For ſome minutes Ambrofio regarded 
his attendant with a look of mingled plea- 
fare and apprehenſioa. Sbe was ſeated 
upon the fide of the bed, her head bend - 
ing down, and, as uſual, e 14 
cowl of her habit. | £7 1:1 pb! 

-:« And you are ſtill 8 Matilda?” 
ſaid the friar at length; * are you not ſa- 
usficd with having ſo nearly effected my de- 
ſtruction, that gobiog but a miracle could 
have ſaved me from the grave? Ah! ſurely 
heaven ſent that ferpent to puniſ 

' Matilda interrupted him by putting her 
hand before his lips. with an air of gaiety. 
% Huſh ! ene buſh | hot mult not 


* : 3 Meh ts 
— 


40 0 
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„He who impoſed that oder, knew not 
boy,imereing. * ended, on which 
I wiſh to ſpeak.” | l tt 556? 

But I know it MT Wane iſle the ſame 
poſitive command. I am appointed” your 
nurſes and you mult not diſobey my orders. 
- © You are in ſpirits, Matilda... 

cc Well may I be fo; I have juſt received 
a pleaſure WierAmpled. via _ whole 
life. %% lab I 1163 0 5 
What was that Mlaxfary? en 5 e 

What I muſt ar lm. al. bos 
moſt from you“. oi. qi 
. + But:moſt, from mod Nay . en 
treat, you, Matilda——” 7 bt 

+ Huſh} father, buſh 1 you wt _s 
alk. But as you do not ſeem inclined to 
fleep, hall L endeavour to amuſe you: 87 
| my harp? Nan med; + A 0 of ils egy 
e 1 ie anderes underſtood 
muſic? | 1 1 
. Ob! a has ind 
flence, is ona you for eight · and · ſorty 
intl 66 hours, 


( 232 ) 
hours, 1 may poſſibly entertain 00 iten 
wearied of r on reflection 'T'go to 
| fetch my harp.” Ayogt 07 v7 1 

She ſoon returned with it:. 

e Now, father, what ſhall 1 fing? Wilk 
you hear the ballad which treats of the gal- 
lant Durandarte, who died in the famous 
battle of Roneevalles I” ? 
What you pleaſe, Matilda. 

„Oh l call me not Matilda! Call me 

Roſario, call me your friend. Thoſe are 
the names which 1 love t o hear from your 

__ Now liſten.” T bf ment Ao 
She then tuned her harp, abt afrerwards 
preluded for ſome moments with ſuch ex- 
quiſite taſte as to prove her a perfect miſ- 
treſs of the inſtrument, The air which ſhe 
played was ſoft and plaintive. Ambroſio, 
while he liſtened, felt his uneaſineſs ſubſide, 
and a pleaſing melancholy ſpread itſelf into 
his boſom. Suddenly Matilda changed the 
ſtrain: with an hand bold and rapid, he 
N a few loud martial chords, and then 

34 — chanted 


chanted the following «ballad to an air at 
Gy ſimple and melodious : n 1 5 


 DURANDARTE, And BELERMA: 
SAD and fearful is the ſtory! ,--- 
Of the, Roncevalles fight: 
On thoſe fatal plains of glory, - 
Periſhed many a Ry 
There, fell Durandarte: nerer 
Verſe a nobler chieſtain amed: 
He, beſore his lips for erer 
Cloſed in ſilence, thus ts: 5 0% 


© Oh! Belerma! Oh my dear-one, 
For my pain and pleaſure born 
Seven long years I ſery id thee, fair-one, 
Seven long years my fee was ſeorn. 
And when now thy heart, replying 
To my wiſhes, burns like mine, 1701 1 
Cruel fate, my bliſs ee 25 * } 
Bids me every hope reſign. 
% Ah J. „„ 

| Death would never elaim a ſgby) . 
"Tis to loſe thee, dis to leave thee, 
Makes me think it hard ta die l Ave 
Oh! my couſin Monteſinos, 

Buy that ſriendſhip firm and dear 
Which, from youth has lived N u, 
Now wy laſt petition hear: 

N | 2 When 


684 


2-116 i When my foul, theſe limbs forſsking , 


Eager ſeeks a gurer air, u ti 


. my breaſt the cold des taking, 


Give it td Belefs's Care. Fa * A 91 TIT 
« Say, I'6f my lands poſfeſſor 122 
Named her with my dying breath: \O 
Say, my lips 1 oped te bleſs her; 


Ere they cloſed for aye in dedt: 


Twice a week, td, how fincerely - 
I adored her, coulin, ſay + 6 n 


Twice a week, for-qne:who' deux 


Loved her, couſin, bid her pray. 
&« Montelinos, now the hour 
Marked by fate ix hear at hand. 


Lo $1: + drop my truft y bran 10 1242 


Eyes, whick forth beheld me going, 


Homewards ne er thalll ſee me Me: 
Couſin, top thoſe tears o n, 
Let me on thy boſom die. 


-* Phy kind hand — 


Vet one favour I implore © 


R 0 
4 21 7% | 


Pray aou for my ſous repofing, © 
Whenimy- heart hall throb no woke 
« So ſhall Jefas, ſtill attending 
Gracious t0a/Chriftiat's vow,” | 
enten ny {hoſt alcohding; * 
And a ſeat in deen ub: e 

Thus 


: 17 


14 N 
* 1 
13 


( 135 ) 


/ Thu ſpoke gallant Durandartes 
; Soon his brave! heart broke in . 


Grently joyed the Mooriſh party, 


Bitter weepi 8 
| Took from kink his belm and ghivez 5 e 
Bitter weeping, Montefnon 
Dug his gallast couſinꝰs grave. 


That the gallant knight was dein. 


; Monteſinos, 


„Ae peſena hip bn et meth; be 


Cut the heart from ont the 4 
That Belerma, wretched lad 
Might receiye the! laſt hequeſt, 


Sad was 8 heart, he 
Felt diſtrefs his boſom rend. i 


* Oh F my ebuſm Durandarte, 
Woe is me tb view thy: A 


1 Sweet in manners; ahi fro 


Mild in temper, fierce in fight; | 
Warrior nobler, gentler, braver, | 


Never ſhall behold the light. 


6 Cond. 


lo! my tears bedew 1 thee. 


1 " How the 1 1 thy Toſs farvive? © 3% ONC 
 \'Dbratdatte; Re who flew thee, © 


Wherefore left he me alive? ⸗ 


— 


£ 8 
* 3 4 


1 
Hit 


* - 
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l 2144 


, SENDS 


ESTI 
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While de ſung, Ambroſio liſtened with 
delight: never had he heard a voice more 
harofious; and he wondered how ſuch 
heavenly 


heavenly ſounds could be produced by any 
but angels. But though he indulged th e 
ſenſe of hearing, a ſingle look convinced 
him, that he muſt not truſt to that of ſight. 
The ſongſtreſs ſax ; at a lietle diſtance from 
his bed. The attitude i in which ſhe bent 
over her harp was eaſy and graceful ; her 
cowl Had fallen backwarder than uſual : 
two coral lips were viſible, ripe, freſh, and 
melting, and a chin, in whoſe dimples 
ſeemed to lurk a thouſand Cupids. Her 
habit's long ſleeve would have [wept along 
the chords of the inſtrument :. to to prevent 
this inconvenience ſhe had; drawn it above 
her elbow-;- and by this means an arm was 
diſcovered, formed in tlie moſt pei fect ſym- 
metry, the delicacy of whoſe ſkin might 
have contended with ſnow in whiteneſs, 
Ambroſio dared. i to, look, 90 ber but once: 
that glance ſufficed to — ed him how 
dangerous was the preſence of this ſedu- 
cing object. He cloſed his eyes, but ſtrove 
in vain to baniſh her from his thoughts. 


There ſhe ſtill, moved . him, adorned 
with 


\ 25 3171 511 
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(7 0 
with mw thoſe charms which his heated ima- 
gination could ſ upply. Every beauty which 
he had ſeen appeared embelliſhed ; and 
thoſe ſtil} concealed fancy repreſented to 
him in glowing colours. Still, however, 
his vows, and the neceſſity of keeping to 
them, were preſenttohis memory. He ſtrug- 
gled with deſire; and ſhuddered when he be- 
held how deep was the precipice before him. 

Matilda ceaſed to ſing. Dreading the 
influence of her charms, Ambroſio remain- 
ed with his eyes cloſed, and offered up 
bis prayers tò St. Francis to aſſiſt bim in 
this dangerous trial. Matilda believed that 
he was ſleeping: ſhe roſe from her ſeat, ap- 
proached the bed ſoftly, and for n 1 8 
nutes gazed upon him attentively. 

He ſleeps!” ſaid ſhe at length in Wm 
voice, but whoſe accents the abbot diſtin- 
guiſhed perfectly: * now then I may gaze 
upon him without offence; I may mix my 
breath with his; I may dote upon his fea» 
tures, and he cannot ſuſpect me of impurity 
and deceit. He fears my ſeducing him to 
f | ; the 


(238 ) 

the violation of his vows. Oh! the unjuſt 
Were it my with to excite deſire, ſhould | 
conceal my features from him ſo carefully? 
thoſe features, of which Idaily hear him“ 
She aoppes. * was loſt in her teller. 

tions. 2 A1 uf 55: 
It was . ic he Sidi; 
10 bur a few ſhort bouts have paſſed. kate 
I was dear to bim; he efteemed me, and my 
beart was ſatisfied. Now, oh! now, how 
cruelly is my: ſituation changed { He looks 
on me with ſuſpicion; he bids mei leave 
him, leave him for ever Oh] ye mm 
ſaint; my idol! Toul holding the next 
place to God in mytbreaſt, yet two days, 
and my heart will be unveiled to you. Could 
you know my feelings, when I beheld your 
agony! Could you know how] much your 
{ufferings have endeared you to me . But 
the time will come, when you will be con- 
vinced that my paſſion is pure and diſinte- 
reſted.. Then vou will [pity me, and feel 
wy whole weight of cheſe ſorrows. 
e (be ſaid: this, her voice was choked 
by 


LE, >. 
by weeping. While ſhe bent oer Ambro- 
ſio, a tear fell upon his cheek. 3h 
„ Ah! I have diſturbed. him" 4550 
Matilda, and retreated haſtily. 
Her alarm was ungrounded. [None deep 


fo profoundly as thoſe who are determined 
not to wake. The friar was in this predi- 


cament: he ſtill ſeemed buried in a repoſe, 
which every ſucceeding minute rendered 
him leſs capable of enjoying. The burn- 


ing tear had communicated its warmceh to 


his heart. 1 3 Atto 


„What aſſegion! what: a ad 
be internally. Ahl fince my boſom is 


tbus ſenſible of pity, what would it be 15 
agitatet hy love JN ft ning 
Matilda again e ber a iy 5 oy 


tired to ſome diſtance from the hed. Am- 


broſio ventured” to open bis eyes, and to 
caſt them upon her fearfully. Her face 


was turned from him. She reſted her head 


in a melancholy: poſture upon her harp, 
and gazed on the ep . _ 972 
n to the bed. | 

2 Happy, 


( 240 ) 

880 Happy, happy image!“ Thus did ſhe 
addreſs the beautiful Madona; tis to 
you that he offers his prayers; tis on you 
that he gazes with admiration. I thought 
you would have lightened my ſorrows; you 
have only ſerved to increaſe their weight; 
you have made me feel, chat, had I known 
him ere his vows were pronounced, Am- 
broſio and happineſs might have been mine. 
With what pleaſure he views this picture! 
With what fervour he addreſſes his prayers 
to the inſenſible image! Ah! may not his 
ſentiments be inſpired by ſome kind and 
ſecret genius, friend to my affection? May 
it not be man's natural inſtin& which in- 
forms him———? Be filent! idle hopes! 
Jer me not encourage an idea, which takes 
from the brilliance: of Ambrofio's virtue. 
Tis religion, not beauty, which attracts his 
admiration; tis not to the woman, but 
the divinity, that he kneels. Would he but 
addreſs to me the leaſt tender expreſſion 
which he pours forth to this Madona 
World he but ſay, chat, were he not alrea- | 
dy 


(. 44. 0 


dy aGagced to the church, he would not 
have deſpiſed Matilda! Oh! let me-nourifh 
that fond idea. Perhaps he may yet acknow- 
ledge that he feels for me more than pity, 
and that affe&ion like mine might well 
have deſerved a return. Perhaps he may 
own thus much when I lie on my death- bed. 
He then need not fear to infringe his vows, 
and the confeſſion of his regard will ſoften 
the pangs of dying. Would ] were ſure of 
this! Oh! how earneſtly ſhould 1 Gel m 
the moment of diſſolution!” | 

Of this diſcourſe the abbot loft not a 
ſyllable; and the tone in which ſhe pro- 
nounced theſe laſt words pierced to his 


heart. Involuntarily he raiſed himſelf from | 
his pillow. _ 


« Matilda!“ he ſaid in a rroubled voice; 
„Oh! my Matilda??? / 

She ſtarted at the ſound, and turned to- 
wards him haſtily. The ſuddenneſs of her 
movement made her cowl fall back from 
her head; her features became viſible to 
the monk's enquiring eye. What was his 

| amaze- 


| (142) 
amazement at beholding the exact reſem · 
blance of his admired Madona] The ſame 
exquiſite, proportion of features, the ſame 
profuſion of golden hair, the ſame roſy lips, 
heavenly eyes, and majeſty of countenance 
adorned Matilda! Uttering an exclama- 
tion of ſurpriſe, Ambroſio ſunk back upon 
his pillow, and doubted whether the _ 
before him was mortal or divine. 
Matilda ſeemed penetrated with confu- 
ſion. She remained motionleſs in her place, 
and ſupported herſelf upon her inſtrument. 
Her eyes were bent upon the earth, and 
her fair cheeks overſpread with bluſhes. 
On recovering herſelf, her firſt action was 
to conceal her features. She then, in an 
unſteady and troubled voice, ventured to 
addreſs theſe words to the friar: 
Accident has made you maſter of a 
ſecret which I never would have revealed 
but on the bed of death: yes, Ambroſio, in 
Matilda de Villanegas you ſce the original 
of your beloved Madona. Soon after I 
e ed my unfortunate . , I formed 
© ECT] is the | 


% &# 
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the project of conveying to you my picture. 


Crowds of admirers had perſuaded me that : 
poſſeſſed ſome beauty, and I was anxious 
to know what effect it would produce upon 


you. ] cauſed my porttait to be drawn by 


Martin Galuppi, à celebrated Venetian at 
that time reſident in Madrid. The reſem- 


blance was ſtriking: I ſept jt to the Capu- 


chin. abbey as if for ſale; and the Jew from 
whom you bought: it was one of my emiſ- 
ſaries. You purchaſed it. Judge of my 
rapture, when informed that you had gazed 
upon it with delight, or rather with adora- 
tion ; that you had ſuſpended it in your 
cell, and that you addreſſed your ſupplica- 
tions to no other ſaint! Wilh this diſcoxery 


make me ſtill more regarded as an object of 


ſuſpicion? Rather ſhould it convince you 
how pure is my affection, and engage you 
to ſuffer me in your, ſociety and eſteem. 


1 heard you daily extol the praiſes of my 


portrait. I was an eye-witneſs of chearanſ- 


ports which its beauty excited in you: yet 
1 forbore to uſe againſt your virtue thoſe 


<cyorls 193 4 arms 


| C( 1144 ) . 
arms with which yourſelf had furniſhed; me. 
I concealed thoſe features from your ſight, 
which you loved unconſciouſly: I ftrove not 
to excite deſire by diſplaying my charms, 
or to make myſelf miſtreſs" of your heart 
through the medium of your ſenſes.” To 
attract your notice by ſtudiouſly attending 
to religious duties, to endear myſelf to you 
by convincing you that my mind was vir- 
tuous, and my attachment ſincere, ſuch was 
my only aim. I fucceeded;/I became your 
companion and your friend. I concealed 
my ſex from your knowledge; and had 
you not preſſed me to reveal my ſecret, had 
I not been tormented by the fear of a diſ- 
covery, never had you known me for any 
other than Roſario. And ſtill are you re- 
ſolved to drive me from you? The few 
hours of life which yet remain for me, may 
I nor paſs them in your preſence? ' Oh! 
ſpeak, ee and tell a me that 1 ny 
wen 1 
This ſpeech gave the abbot an oppor- 


runity of EINE himſelf, He was 
conſcious 


{ 145 ) 
conſcious that, in the preſent diſpoſition of 
his mind, avoiding her ſociety was his only 
refuge from the Power of this enchanting 
wün- n lieg boateid nyapr ole 


« Your declaration has fo much aſtoniſh- 


ed me; ſaid he, that I am at preſent in- 
capable of anſwering you. Do not inſiſt 
upon a reply, Matilda; leave me to myſelf, 
I have need to be alone,” “ 
4 obey you; but; before I go, promiſe 
not to inſiſt upon my OY: my Oy 
1 eie c ef 
Matilda, reflect upon your 1iinivit 

reflect upon the conſequences of :your ſtay!: 
our'{eparation My are e n 
part!“ ts 210{5n&) Dy een 30 F 

- 5 But not to- day, laber LOH in piry, 
not to- day“? 42:1 itttotod eiten 
* ou preſs me too hard; but I cannot 


reſiſt that tone of ſupplication. Since yo 


inſiſt upon it, I yield to your prayer; 1 


conſent to your remaining here a ſufficient. 


time to prepare, in ſome meaſure, the bre- 
ihren for your departure: 3 yet two days; 
Vor. J. H but 


| 
1] 

E 

1 

| 

WM 


5 


" (ws) 
but on the third” (He ſighed - "TY 


tarily)— “ remember, that on che third we 
muſt part, for verb: % ons tion 301 


She caught his hand eagerly, and ꝓreſſed 
it to her Ar nn 0b br 
On the third !” the exclaĩmed zvich an 
air of id ſolemniiy: * You are right, fa- 
ther, en are right] On the third we mt 
part for ever! onola 2d 03 n l 


There was a dreadful expreſſion in her 


eye as ſhe uttered theſe words, which pene- 


trated the friar's ſoul with horror. Again 
ſhe kiſſed his hand, and then, fled, with ra- 
pidity from the chamber. + ROQ Helter 
Anxious to authoriſe the preſence of his 
dangerous gueſt, yet conſcious that her ſtay 
was infringing the laws of his order, Am- 


broſio's boſom became the theatre of a 


thouſand contending, paſſions. At length 


his attachment to thefeigned Roſaris, aided 


by the natural warmth.of bis, temperament, 


{ſeemed likely to obtain the victory: the 
ſucceſs was aſſured, ben that preſumption 
which formed tbe en workoof his cha- 


T: ater 


(49 ») 


racter, came to, dial aſhiſtagce. The | 


monk reflected, chat to, yanguilh;tempray 


tion vag an infinitely, greater merit: thancto 


avgid,jt z) he thought thqgt / he oughe gather 
40, rfigice in the oppprtuniy given him. of 
Uxpving the frmngſs of his virtue, Ster 


«bang had-wirhſtood all dugtiousga, luſt, 


then hy ſhould; not be. Beſſdestoꝗt ii Ax 
thony was. tempyed, by the, devil, who mar 

exery af into practice 19;cacithizgaſſignr; 

whereas Ambroſic's danger procetdeg from 
A,mere mortal woman, fearful, and modeſt, 


hoſe, apprehenſions of bis yielding were 
not Jeſs violent than his ye; bawolt gf 


es, aid he, e che wofortepateſhall 
ſtay 3. 1-havs nothing to fean from. hen. prot 
fence : even ſhould my on prape.to Weak 
jo. revit.che remprayion, I. am ſecurerl frqup 


anger hy che inpogenge of Matilda ,..,, 


; Ambroſio Was Et, tq\lgarn,. that, d. 


heart unacq\giared, with, here viceia,ever 
mot. dangerous when lurking , beh und, the 


maſk, of virtue. tb e131 Jum 9 


AO 
th at, 


j'r41T his: 
$s 3 $ 
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thar, when ther Pablos viſited him again At 
right? te ehtreated permiffion to quit his 
chamber on the dayfollowitig, His requeſt 
was granted. : Matilda appeared no more 
khat'evetiing, except in company with” the 
monks when they Ne in 4 body to en- 

quite after the abbot's health. She ſcetiied 
fearful of converſing with him in private, 
ald ſtaid but a few minutes in his room. 
The friar ſlept well; but the dreams of the 
former night were repeated, and his ſenſu- 
tions of voluptuouſneſs were yet more keen 
and exquiſite; the ſame loſt· exciting vi- 
ſions floated before his eyes; Matilda, in 
all the pomp of beauty, warm, tender and 
luxurious, claſped him to her boſom, and 
laviſhed upon him the moſt ardent careſſes. 
He returned them as eigefly; and already 
was on che point of tatisfying his defires, 
when "the faithleſs form diſappeared, and 
left him to all the livrrors of ſham ie e and dil 
appointment. Wee Oe M's 

The morning dawned. Fil gued, ba. 
raiſed,” and” exhauſted by his! Piccoli 


dreams, 


(; 4p, ): 
dreams, he was not diſpoſed to quit his bed: 
he excuſed. himſelf from appearing at mar. 
tins: it was the firſt morning in his life that 
he had ever miſſed them. He roſe late: 
during the whole of the day he had no op- 
portunity of ſpeaking to Matilda without 
witneffes ; his cell was thronged by the, 
monks, anxious to expreſs their concern at. 
his illneſs; and he was ſtill occupied in re- 
ceiving their compliments on his recovery, 
when the & on ſummoned them to the te · 
Aber Fs 1055 NIV 3 and 
diſperſed themſelves in various parts of the 
garden, where the ſhade of trees, or retire - 
ment of ſome. grotto, preſented the moſt 
agreeable means of enjoying the fieſta, The. 
abbot bent his ſteps towards the hermitage 3 
4 glance of his eye invited Matilda to ac. 
company him : ſhe obeyed, and followed , 
him thither in ſilence: they entered the 
grotto, and ſeated themſelves: both ſeemed 
unwilling to begin the converſation, and to 
labour under the influence of mutual em- 
WY barraſſment. 


(0e ) 
bünrttkuknt. At length the abbot poke: 
i cbnVerſed only on indifferetit'ropies/ant' 
Matilda anſwered him” 1 in the ſemle tone; 
the feettied ahxious to make Him forget 
that the perſon. who at by him was any 
other than Rofario. Neither of them dared, | 
or indeed wiſhed, to make an alluſion tothe 
ſubject which was . at the heart of 
both#® l ie 

Matilda's efforts to appear gay were evi- 
dently forced ; her ſpirits were opprefſed by 
the weight of anxiety ; and when ſhe ſpoke, 
her voice was low arid feeble: the ſeeined 
defitous of finiſhing a converſation which 
embarraſſed her; and, complaimiiig that the 
Was unwell, ſhe requeſted Ambrofio's Per- 
niHffon'to- return to the abbey. He accotm · 
partie her to the door of her cell; ad, 
when crffved there, he ſtopped her 70 K- 
chre his conſedt to her continuing the- 
partner of his ſolirade;/ ſo _ as/flioult" 
be ugreeable to herfelf/00s fo 0s 009 

She diſcevered no A of peat 
reel ig this * on the 

Intense _ preceding 


Ca) 


e day ſlie bid bean nene 
obraim thei pi ie n 
Alas, father, the: Aids ' e 55 


head mournfully, “ your. kindnefs comes 


too late ʒ my doom is fixed ; we: muſt ſe pa- 
rate fot ever a yet believe tharrk am grate- 
ful for your generofity, for your compaſſion 
of am unfottimatel wire i hut t Indle: de. 


fervihg of ite? . 042 fr Ne 


She put her handkerchief: to * e 
her V n half drawn: over her face. 
Ambroſiobobſerved that he was pale, and 
her-gyes ſunk and MVP © esd ai tt 
god God 1”, he ged. you are very 
ill, Matilda, I "a e Fae Nn to 


| " infandy.”. 


of Nas de hot; 1 Frm 9 8 hi tis, 3 


epnascfwre n -mMajadys:;. Farewell; father! 


Rememben me in — ana | 
while 1 ſhall remember you in heaven.“ 

She entered her celb and ebe nd 
cf — te her the phyſi- 


_ ciin:withdurolofidg a moment, and waned 


un W 3 _y | 


ſoon 


( 192 ) 


ſoon returned, and declared that his errand 


had been fruitleſs. Roſario refuſed to ad- 


mit him, and had poſitively rejected his'of- 
ters of aſſiſtance. The uneaſineſs which 
this account gave Ambroſio was not trifling; 


yet he determined that Matilda ſhould have 
her own way: for that night; but that, if 
her ſituation did not mend by the morning, 
he would inſiſt upon her taking the n. | 


of father Pablos. 


He did not find himſelf inclined 1 to \ieep; 


be opened his caſement, and gazed upon the 
 moon-beams as they played upon the ſmall 


ſtream whoſe waters bathed the walls of the 
monaſtery. The coolneſs of the night breeze, 
and tranquillity of the hour, inſpired the 
friar's mind with ſadneſs : he thought upon 
Matilda's beauty and affection; upon the 
pleaſures which he might have ſhared with 
her, had he not been reſtrained by monaſtic 
fetters. He refleQed that, unſuſtained by 
hope, her love for him could not long exiſt; 


| that doubtleſs ſhe would ſucceed in extin- 


guiſhing her paſſion, and ſeek for happineſs 


in 


153 


in the arms Mt, one; more. fartunate. He 
ſhuddered, at the void which. her abſence 
would leave in his boſom ; he looked: with 
diſguſt on the monotony of a convent, and 
breathed a ſigh towards that world from 
which he was for ever ſeparated... Such 
were the refleQions which a loud knocking 
at his door interrupted, ,T he. bell of the 
church had already. ſtruck two. The a abbot 
haſtened to enquire the cauſe of this dit. 
turbance. He opened the door of his cell, 
and a lay- brother entered, whoſe looks de- | 
clared his hurry and confuſion, 3 
„ Haſten, reverend father!“ ſaid, be, 
e haſten to the young Roſario; he earneſtly 
requeſts to ſee you; he lies at the point c of 
death,” 
* Gracious God! where is s father Pa- 
blos? Why is he not wal him > i 1 
fear, I fear 
Father Pablos has from. him, but his | 
art.can do nothing. He ſays that he ſuſ- 
peas the youth to be poiſoned.” __ 

* Poiſoned ? Oh! the unfortunate ! 1. i is 
Es . then 


* 


( 154 ) 
FER as I-foſpe&ted l But let me not loſe # . 
moment; berbaps it” th ge Ion" be time to 
e bi! cod - | 
He faid, and fle / towards the cell of the 
novice. Several monks were already in the 
chamber; father Pablos was one of them; 
and held a medicine in his hand, which 
he was endeavouring to perfiiade Roſarib 
to Twattow. - The others were employed 
in admiring the patient's' divitie counte- 
nance, which they now 'faw for the firſt 
time. She looked lovelier than ever; ſhe 
was no longer pale or languid; 4 bright 
glow had ſpread itſelf over her cheeks; her 
eyes ſparkled with a ſerene delight, and her 
countenance was e of confidence 
and reſignation, | 
a bs Oh! torment me no more!“ was the | 
faying to Pablos, when the terrified abbot 
-ulbed haſtily into the cell; my diſeaſe 
25 far beyond the reach of your ſkill, and 1 
wiſh not to be cured of it.“ Them per. 
N ceiving Ambrofio—* Ah, tis he!” ſhe cried; 
20 1 ſee him once oy before we part for 
ever! 


(135: ) 
ever Leave me, my prethgen much have 
Ito tell this holy man in private.“ Tri 5 5 


Tlie monkest retired zumal ü yz and; 


Matilda and the abbot remained together. | 
1: Whki have you done, imprudent wo- 


man d exckimed the latter, as ſoon as they 
were loft alone: 5* tell me: are my ſuſpi- 


cions juſt? Am Ii jadeed to loſe you? 
Has your own: hand been the anfiturtent. of 
you deſtrucl jon? 0 
Sbe ſiniled, and; graſped bis wand. 
Ia hat have I bern im n 6 
L have ſacrificed. a pepble, and ſaved. a dia- 


mond. My: death, greferves a liſe valua- 


ble to the world and more dear to me than 
my own. -es, father, I am poiſoned; but 
know, that the ab once N in 
your veies '» I 3913001 5191.) 2: $7. i 
. 8 Matilda!“ Yew 3 n & DOR n 
What J 1cll;you; I reſolyed never. to 
dilcovet⸗ to you but on the bed of death; 
that moment is now arrived. You, cannot 
have forgotten the day already, when your 
life was endangered by the bite of 8 cienti· 
7 H 6 pedoro. 


(0186 9 | 
DP The phyſician gave you over; de- 
claring himſelf ignorant how to extract the 
venom. I knew but of one means, and he- 
fitated not a moment to employ it. I was 
left alone with you; you ſlept; I looſened 
the bandage from your hand; I kiſſed the 


wound, and drew out the poiſon with my 


lips. The effect has been more ſudden than 
I expected. I feel death at my heart; yet 


an hour, and I ſhall be in a better world.“ 


% Almighty God!” exclaimed the abbot, - 
and ſunk almoſt lifeleſs upon the bed. 
After a few minutes he again raiſed him- 
ſelf up ſuddenly, and [gazed upon Matilda 
with all the wildneſs of deſpair. ' | 14 
And you have facrificed yourſelf for 
me! You die, and die to preſerve Ambro- 
| fio! And is there indeed no remedy, ' Ma- 
tilda? And is there indeed no hope? 
Speak to me, oh! ſpeak to me! Tell me 
that you have ſtill the means of life!? 
« Be comforted, my only friend! Yes, 1. 
have till the means of life in my power; 
but it is a means which I dare not employ 3 
(A957 7 074 it 


(Sy Y 
it is dangerous; it is dreadful ! Life would | 
be purchaſed at too dear a rate, — unleſs it | 
were permitted me'ts live for you.” 
. Then lite forme} Minis ; for me 
and gratitude!” (He caught her hand, and 
preſſed it rapturouſſy to his lips.) Re- 
member our late converſations; I now con- 
ſent to every thing. Remember in what 
lively colours you deſcribed the union of 
ſouls: be it ours to realize thoſe ideas. Let 
us forget the diſtinctions of ſex,” deſpiſe the 
world's prejudices, and only conſider each 
other as brother and friend. ne _ 
Matilda, oh! live for me?!” | 
* Ambrofio, it muſt not be. Wben 1 
thought thus, I deceived both you and my- 
ſelf: either I muſt die at preſent, or expire 
by the lingering torments of unſatisfied de- 
ſire. Oh! ſince we laſt converſed together, 
a dreadful veil has been rent from before 
my eyes. I love you no longer with the de- 
votion which is paid to a ſaint ; F prize you 
no more for the virtues of your foul ; 1 luſt 
for the enjoyment of your perſon, The wo- 


LO] 
wan reiglis in my boſom; and I am become 
a; pre to ĩbe wildeſt of paſſions; Away with 
friendihip tis a cold unceling: word; m 
boſom burns With love, with unutterable 
love, and love muſt be its return. Tremble 
then, Ambroſio, tremble to ſaceeed in your 
prayers. If I Jive, yr truth your reputan 
tion, your reward of a life paſſed inſufferings,! 
all that you value, is zrretrievably loſt l- I 
ſhall no longer be able to combat my paſ- 
ons, ſhall ſcize every opportunity to excite 
your deſites, and labour to effect your, gifs. 
hondur and my own. No, ne, Ambroſio, 
1 muſt not live; LN am convinced with every 
moment that I have but gne alternative; I 
feel with every Hearn e I mult en · 


joy you or „ 
th nes Mailda 1 Cap ic be you 
who! ſpeak do h {rf oy aunt 0 7 


He made a moyemeat as if to quit his 
fon. She uttered a loud ſhriek, and, railing = 
herſelf half out of the beds; Wray; ec arms 
round the friar to nete r 1 0 

Oh! do not leave me! Liſten y 


At: 8 errors 
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errors with © compaſſionr in a few hours 1 
ſhall be no more: yet a little, and I am free 
from this difgraceſul pa fon... 
„ Wretched woman, what can' I ſahto 
you? I cannot l muſt not— n Wag 
Matilda oh, Mega Wu wot od T 
% You do not reflect on what your aſk: 
What? live to plunge myſelf in infamy ? 
to become the agent of heil? to work the 
deſtruction both of you and * e 
Feel this heart, father.“ a 
She took His hand. Canſüſeck ene 
raſſed, and faſcinated, he withdrew 1 it not, 
and felt her heart throb under it. 
Feel this heart, father ! It is yet the ſeat 
of honour, truth, and chaſtity: if it beats 
to-morrow, it muſt fall a prey to the blackeſt 
crimes. Oh! let me then die to- day! Let 
me die while J yet deſerve the tears ofi the 
virtuous. Thus will Jexpire !? (She re- 
clined her head upon his houlder; her 
golden hair poured itſelf over his cheſt, )— 
« Folded in your arms, I ſhall fink to ſleep 
your imbs ſhall cloſe =_ eyes for ever, and 
your 


<Q ww) 


your lips receive my dying breath. And 
will you not ſometimes think of me? Will 
you not ſometimes ſhed a tear upon my 
tomb? Oh, yes, yes, you ! that kiſs is my 


"7 afſurance.” _ 


The hour was ai All was ſilence 
around. The faint beams of a ſolitary lamp 
darted upon Matilda's figure, and ſhed 
through the chamber a dim, myſterious 
light. | No prying eye or curious ear was 
near the lovers: nothing was heard but Ma- 
tilda*s melodious accents. Ambrofio was 
in the full vigour of manhood; he ſaw be- 
fore him a young and beautiful woman, the 
preſerver of his life, the adorer of his per- 
ſon; and whom affection for him had re- 
duced to the brink of the grave. He ſat 
upon her bed; his hand reſted upon her 
boſom; her head reclined yoluptuouſly 
upon his breaſt. Who then can wonder if 
de yielded to the temptation ? Drunk with 
deſire, he preſſed his lips to thoſe which 
fought chem; his kiſſes vied with Matilda's 
in nn and paſſion: he clapſed her rap- 
; 1 


10 Þ 
turouſly in his arms : he forgot his vows, 
his ſanctity, and his fame; he remembered 
nothing but the pleaſure and opportunity. 

« Ambroſio! Oh, Ty Ambroſio * kghed 
Matilda. To | 
« Thine, ever thine| * une the 
friar, and ſunk upon her boſom. er 
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——Theſe are the villains | blink 
Whom all the travellers di fear fo — * 

pe of lem are ele 

Such as the fury A gr Poe it | " 


Thruſt from the company of awful men. 
| Two Surrxuxn or VERONA, 


Tur marquis and Lorenzo proceeded to 
the hotel in ſilence. The former employ- 
ed himſelf in calling every circumſtance to 
his mind, which related might give Loren- 
zo's the moſt favourable idea of his con- 
nection with Agnes. The latter, juſtly 
alarmed for the honour of his family, felt 
embarraſſed by the preſence of the marquis: 
the adventure which he had juſt witneffed 
forbade his treating him as a friend ; and 
Antonia's intereſts being entruſted to his 
mediation, he ſaw the impolicy of treating 
him as a foe. He concluded from theſe 
TA 1 1 reflections, 


68 
reſlections, that profoutid filence would be 
the wifeſt plan, anch walted with impatienes 
for Don Raymond's explahation 
They atrived at the hotel de las Ciftri nas. 
The marquis immediately conducted hit 
to his apartment, and began to expreſs” his 
ſatisfackion at finding bim at Madrid. Lo- 
renzo interrupred himm 00D 
Excuſe me, my lord!“ ſaid he witk a 
diſtant air, * if I reply ſomewhat coldly to 
your expreſſions of regard. A fiſter's honour 
is involved in this affait : till chat isi eſta- 
bliſheil, and the purport of Jour vorreſpoh- 
dence wich Agnes cleared up, I cant on- 
ſider you as my ftitnũd I m anziods to 
bear the meaning of your cout; and 
hope that you with not delay the e | 
explandtion2%c> „ fl lids © 157 (T7 
Firſt . e vin 
liſlen with patiende and indulgence 
* love my ſiſter too well! ta judge her 
harſhly and, ill this: moment, I poſſeſſeck 
no friend ſo dear to me as yourfelt, I will 
alſo gonfels} trat your. baviog) lic in your 


01! | power 
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power to. me in a buſineſs. which 1. 
have much at hears, makes me very anxious 
to find you {till deferying my eſteem 
Lorenzo, you tranſport me No 
greater pleaſure can be given me, than an 
opportunity of Grving the "O_o of 
Agnes. 1 2h 
« Convince me that Ti can ate tine: 
favours without 'dilhonour, and there is no 
man in the world to whom 1 am more 
willing to be obliged.” “. 
Probably you have mad; beat: whos 
ſiſter mention the nee 4s * 
varada d gat don 11 315 [3 
Never. T bough 1 feel for: ee 
Aection truly fraternal, circumftances have 
prevented us from being much together. 
While yet a child, ſhe was conſigned to the 
care of her aunt, who had married a Ger- 
man nobleman. At his caſtle ſhe remained 
till two years ſince, when ſhe returned to 
Spain, determined * ne herſelf 
from the w 
42198 * Good God Lomas Ma 
8 intention, 


2 32 
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intention,” and yet ſtrove not te m iake 15 3 


2 itt "4 D 5 24 40 . JI: 4.4 141 E £ 
change it! 


- 4 Marquis, you wing He? che in —— . 
gence, which I received at nh 
me extremely, af. I HaſtShed cm Ree 
Madrid for the expreſs plirpoſe' 105 prevent- 
ing the facrificc. Tie moment chat r Ar: 
Wehe I ew to the nv of f lare, 15 
with! Ages bud Ubſere" 1 
noviciate- 1 rechueſted * er r 0 


Conctive my ſurpriſe,” bel! the Elie: me a 


er 2 


refuſal: the declared poſitively chat, appre- 


hending my influence over her mind, the 
3 not rift herſelf in my ſociety till the 


y before that on Which ſhe Was to re- : 
7 the veil. "F ſupplicated the nuns; q 


infiſted upon ſeeing Agnes; and hefirated 


not to av my uf picions, that her being | 


kept from me was againſt her own inclins ina” 
tions. To free berfelf from the im ctation 


of violence, the priortfs'broughe r me a few 


lines; 'wrinen'"in my fiſter's well Endon 


hand, repearing the mellage already deliver- 
ed. ll fütüre attempts to obtain a mo- 


mentꝰs 
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ment 's 's converſation wiph, = were as fruit: 
leſs as the firſt, She was inflexible, and. | 


was not permitred 49,6 6 her, cill the day 


receding. tha, on; which. the entered. the 
cloiſter ls, er fande die we 
| view, took Place in the preſence of our, pri: 
cipa} relacipns.. It was for thefirſt time fince 
ber clulhood that 1. ſaw, her, ang the ſcens 
was moſt 1 ihe — See 


„ 


dee her. ates lay 1, repreſented, co 

ber all the hardſhips of of, a. religious life; 1 
Painted to her ; magigatign..all. the, plealyres 
which ſh ſhe was going 19;gui! ; ; and beſquęht 
by to diſcloſe to me what ogcaſioned her 
Sa the wrd. As this lalt gyeſiion 
115 turned, pale, end ber tears. flowad, ys 
1 oy She entreated. me nqt to preſs hen 
that ſußject; that it ſufficed me. to know 
that her. refolation was taken, and that a 
convent was the oply, place where dhe Sd 
now hope for rranqyjllicy. She perſevered jo 


her 


7 10 217} : 
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berideſign, and malle heb profelfibh,." I vi. 
ſited her frequently atithe grate q and,,,˖ 


moment that I paſſed with Her rfladele feel 


more afflictieh t Her” Was Hötthy 
after obliged to quit Madsid: IV rewe 


but / yeſterday evening, and, fines tien, have 


not qiad time to call at St: Clareꝭs cùnveni 
itte Thertztilbd mentioned it> you mevicg 
heard thè namei af/A lhondodlTAlvdvadart?? 
„ Pardon me: myaunt wrbeeine word, 
that; aw-adventurer: fo called had. found 


means 40:;get introduced into che caſtle of 


Lindenberg that be dhadt inſinuatechhim. 
ſelf ino m Hiſter s good grgces= an ¹Eat 


ſhe had even: cnſtſteti to cope lw ith im. 


However; before che plan cold he-execu- 


ted, the cavalienidiſcove red that the eſtates 
whidh/he believed a gnetg £0:poffels in Hif- - 
paninia, in (realm bebongedotor mel This 


intelligence made him changechisi tem ion; 
he difappemed: on thel day ch tht Adpe- 


ment was to have taken place und Agnes, 
in deſpair at his perfidy and meanneſs, had 


reſolved upon ſecluſion in a convent. She 
Orell added, 
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added, that as this adventurer had given 
himſell out to be a ftiend of mine, ſhe wiſn 
ed to know whether: I had any knowledge 
of him. I replied in the negatiye. I had 
then very little idea, that Alphonſd d' Alva 
rada and the marquis de las Ciſternas were 
one and thè ſame perſon; the deſcription 
given me of the firſt hy ho means tallied 
witch what! I knew of the latter: 
n this eaſily recognize Donna Ro 
dolphaꝭs perfidious character. Every word 
of this account 1s ſtamped with mark s of her 
malice, of her falſehodd, of her talenis for 
miſrepreſenting thoſe whom ſhe: wiſhes: to 
injure. Forgive me, Medina, for ſpeaking 
40 ſreely of your relation. The miſchief 
Which ſhe has done me authoriſes my reſent · 
mut; and when you habe heard my ſtory, 
od will beccopyinced; eee e ee 
have not been · doo ſeveie >: 

He zee fig narrative in the fol- 
Jowing manner: * 0 ed 02 26 
at nan bea. hig ed 35 346912 
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| LONG experience, ay: dear Lorenzo, 
has convinced me how generous is 56 
nature: I waited not for your declatation 
of ignorance ce reſpecting your” liſter*s adveti- 


tures, to ſuppoſe that they had been Bur- 


poſely concealed from you. Had they 
reached your knowledge, from what'miſ: 
fortunes ' ſhould both Agnes and myſelf 
have eſcaped! Fate had ordained it bikers 
wife. Vou were on your travels When I firſt 


became acquainted with your ſiſter; and u 


our enemies tod care to conceal from her 
your direction, it was ĩmpoſſible for her to 
implore oy letter your Feen and ad- 


vice. Mot 44 wy : 1 La: Ai IC 888 3146) 


On Ming Selähianes,; at which uni- 


verfity; as T have fitice heard, you remained 


a year after 1 quitted it, T immediately ſet. 
ets} ict 1 out 
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out upon my travels, My father ſupplied 
me liberally with money; but he inſiſted 
upon my concealing my rank, and preſent. 
ing myſelf as no more chan a private gen- 
tleman. This command was iſſued by the 
cgunſels jof. his friend the duke of Villa 
Hermoſa, à nobleman for whoſe, abilities 
and; knowledge of the world, I have eyer 
entertained the moſt profound veneration. 
1% Believe me, ſaid he, & my dear Ray- 
mondz,you will hereafter feel the benefits of 
this; temporary degradation. *Tis true, 
that; as Ihe conde de las Ciſternas you 
would hape been, received with open arms, 
and your youthful vanity might have felt 
gratifted by the attentions ſhowered upon 


depend upon yourſelf; you haye excellent 


recommendations, but it muſt be your own 


n buſineſs to make them of uſe to you: you 


muſt lay yourſelf out to Pleaſe: 2, you, muſt 
labour to gain che approbation; of thoſe to 


"Ow Wu ALE preſented; they who would 


! r have 
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have courted the friendſhip'of the condeè 
de las Ciſternas will have no intereſt in | 
finding out the merits, or bearing patiently 
with the faults, of Alphonſo d' Alvarada : 


conſequently, when you find yourſelf really 


liked, you may fafely aſcribe it to your good 
qualnies, - nat your rank; and the diftinc« | 
tion ſhewn yon will be infinitely more flat- 


tering. Beſides, your exalted birth would 


not permit your mixing with the lower 


claſſes of ſociety, which will now be in 


your power, and: from which, in my opi- 


nion, you will derive conſiderable benefit. 


Do not confine yourſelf to the illuſtrious 
of thoſe countries through which you paſs. 
Examine' tbe manners and cuſtoms of the 
muliltude a. enter into the cottages; and, by 
obſerving! how the vaſſals of foreigners are 
treated, learn to diminiſh, the burthens, 


and augmemt che comforts, of your on, 


According to my ideas of thoſe advantages 
which a youth deſtined to the poſſeſſion of 
power and wealth may reap from travel, 
he ſhobld not conſider as the leaſt eſſential, 
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the opportunity of mixing with the claſſcs 
belowhim, and becoming an eye-witneſs 
of the fofferings of the people) 
Forgive me, Lorenzo, if I ſeem tedious 
in my narration: the cloſe connexion which 
now exiſts between us, makes me anxious 
that you ſhould know every particular re- 
ſpecting me; and in my fear of omitting 
the leaſt circumſtance which may induce 
you to thinł favourably of your ſiſter and 
myſelf, J may poſſibly relate "oY which 
you may think unintereſting YC 100 
I æfollowed the duke's 08050 1 
ſoon convinced of its wiſdom. I quitted 
Spain, calling myſelf by the aſſumed title 
of Don Alphonſo d Alvarada, and attended 
by à ſingle domeſtic of approved fidelity. 
Paris'was my firſt ſtation. For ſome time 
I was' enchanted with it, as indeed maſt be 
every man who is young, rich; and fond of 
pleaſure. Tet, among all its gaieties, Þ felt 
| that ſomething was wanting to my heart: 1 
| fick of Uiffipation © I diſcoveret that 
Tepper _— lived and whoſe 
85 exterĩor 
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exterior was ſo poliſhed and ſeducing, were 
at bottom frivolous, unfeeling, and inſincere. 
turned from the inhabitants of Paris with 
diſguſt, and quitted that theatre of luxury 
without heaving one ſigh of regret. 

1 now bent my coutſe towards Germany, 
intending to viſit moſt of the principal 
courts. Prior to this expedition, I meant 
to make ſome little ſtay at Straſbourg... On 
quitting my chaiſe at Luneville, to take 
ſome refreſhment, 1 obſerved a ſplendid. 
equipage, attended by ; four domeſtics zn 
rich liveries, waiting at the door of the Sil- 
the window, I ſaw a lady of noble preſence, 
followed by two female attendants, ſtep into 
the carriage, which drove off immediately. 

J enquired of the hoſt who the lady. was 
that had juſt departed. 55 

15 A German baroneſs, monſieur, of great 
rank and fortune; ſhe has been upon a viſit 
to the ducheſs of Longueville, as her ſer- 
vants informed me. She is going to Straſ- 
bourg, where ſhe will find her huſband, and 

1 f "then 
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then both. return to their callle in, Ger- 
| ——_ 5 | Ft . 
I reſumed my Journeys | dias. to 
reach Straſbourg that night. My hopes, 
however, were fruſtrated by the breaking 
down of my chaiſe: the accident happened 
in the middle of a thick foreſt, and I was 
not a little embarraſſed as to the means of 
proceeding. It was the depth of winter: the 
night was already cloſing round us; and 
Straſbourg, which was the neareſt town, 
was ſtill diſtant from us ſeveral leagues, It 
feemed to me that my only alternative to 
paſſing the night in the foreſt, was to take 
my fervant' s horſe and ride on to Straſ- 
bourg; an undertaking at that ſeaſon very 
far from agreeable. However, ſeeing no 
other reſource I was obliged to make up my 
mind to it: accordingly, 1 communicated 
my deſign to the poſtillion, telliog him 
that I would ſend people to aſſiſt him as 
ſoon as 1 reached Straſbourg. Thad not much' 
confidence in his honeſty; but Stephano 
e well armed, and che driver, to all ap- 
pearance, 
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pearance, confiderably advanced in years, I 
believed I ran no riſk of loſing my baggage. 
Luckily, as I then thought, an opportu- 
nity preſented itſelf of paſſing the night 
more agreeably than I expected. On men- 
tioning my deſign of proceeding by myſelf 
to Straſbourg, the PER ſhook his head ; 
in diſapprobation,” ' e 80 
4 It is a long way,“ aid bab Sr ein 
find it a* difficult” matter to arrive there 
without a guide : : beſides, monſieur ſeems 
nnaccuſtomed to the ſeaſon's levetlty; and 
tis poſſible that, unable to loſtain the ex- 

ceſive cold neee ae 
What uſe is there to preſent me vith | 
all theſe objections ? ſaid I, impatiently in- 
terrupting him: „1 have no other reſource; 
I run ſtill greater riſk of periſhing WR cold 
by paſſing the night! in "the foreſ. 7 
* Paſling the night i in the foreſt —_— | 
plied. Oh, by St. Denis e ate not in 
quite ſo bad a plight as that comes to yet. If 
Jam not miſtaken, we are ſcarcely five mĩ- 
nutes walk from the cottage of my old friend 
14 Baptiſte: 
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Baptiſte: * is a wood - cutter, and a very 
honeſt fellow. I doubt not but he will ſhel- 
ter you for the night with pleaſure. In the 
mean time, I can take the ſaddle-horſe, 
ride to Straſbourg, and be back with pro- 
per an to mend den che by . 
of day.. | 

5 Aud, in | hes name 925 God. aig I, 
% how could you leave me ſo long! in ſuſ- 
penſe? Why did you not tell me of this cot- 
tage ſooner? What exceſſi ve ſtupidity!” 
b thought, that erbte, monſicur 
would not deign to accept? T0 

« Abſurd! Come, come; 7 no more, 
but, conduct by michel Joly rp, the wood- 
man's cottage.” .. 

hi and en ee 1 
horſes contrived, with ſome difficulty, to drag 
the ſhattered, yehigle after us. My ſeryant 
Was, become almoſt. { peechleſs, and I began 
to feel the. effects of: che cold myſelf before 
ve reached the wiſhed- for cottage... It was 
A, z ſmall bat neat building: as ye drew near 
ade at obſerving through x the. win- 
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dowithe, blaze of a comfortable fire. Our 
conductor knocked at the door: it was 
ſome lime before any one anſwered; 3 the 
people within ſeemed in doubt whether: ad 
ſhould be admitted. ct c p3irp 

Come, come, friend Baptiſte! 1” —B 
the. driver with! impatience, what are you 
about! ? Are you aſleep ?. Or will vou re- 
fuſe a z night” o lodging to a gentleman, whoſe 
chaiſe h has. Juſt, broken down in the foreſt * 
4 Ah! is it you, honeſt Claude 8 replied 
a man 8 voice rom within : 2 cc wait a mo- 
ment, and the, door. ſhall be opened.” oe 
25 80 0 n after the bolts were draun 3 
the door. was uncloſed, And a man preſented 
himſelf to us with a lamp jn his band : he 
865 the, gyide an heqgry reception, (9d 
then. addreſſed himſelf to me: 
Walk in, monſieur; a in, * vel: 
come. Excuſe me for not admitting you 
at firſt; but there are ſo, many rogue about 
this place. chat, ſaving your eher Wu: 
pected you to be one.” | 


"Thus faying, be uſhered, ws jintp the 
{1:91 I my room 
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room where I had obſerved! the fre. 1 Was 
immediately placed i in an eaſy chair, which 
ſtood cloſe to the hearth. A female, whom 
- I ſuppoſed to be the wife of my hoſt, roôſe 
from her ſeat Upon tay; entrance, and f teceiv- 
ed me with a ſliglit and diſtant revefence. 
She made no anſwer to my compliment, but, 
immediately re- ſeating 'berſelf, continued 
the work on which ſhe had been employed. 
Her huſband's manners v were as e as 
hers were harſh and repulſive, | 

I wiſh I could lodge you, more conve. 
niently, monſieur, ” ſaid he,. but we cannot 
boaſt of muck fpare room in this 50 al. How- 
ever, 3 inter for yourſelf. and another for 
four ſerbant, 1 think, we can make ſhift ts 
fupply. You muſt bontent yourfelf with 
ſorry fare; but to what we have, believe 
me, you are Keartily welcome.” hen, 
turning to his wife. Why how you, fit 
thete, Marguerite, with as tuch tranquilli ty 
as if you hid nothing better to 401 Stir 
about, dame! ſtir about! Get ſome ſup- 
er; look. out ſome ſheets. Here, here ! throw 


Sata 8 ſome 


1 8 


. 
b logs upon the fire for the ee 
ſeems periſhed with cold. :/! 
The vife threw: hier work haſtily upon 
the table, and proceeded te execute his 
commands with every mark of un willing: 
neſs. Her countenance had diſpleaſed me 
on the firſt moment of my examining it: 
yet, upon the whole; her features were hand · 
ſome unqueſtionably ; but her ſlin was ſal- 
low, and her perſon thin and meagre: 
louring gloom overſpread her countenance, 
and it bore ſuch viſible marks ef ranłour 
and ill-will, as could not eſeape being no- 
ticed by the moſt inattentive-obſerver : her 
every look and action expreſſtd difcontent 
and impatience; and the anſwers which ſhe 
gave Baptiſte, when he reproached her 
good- humouredly for her diſſatisfied air; 
were tart, ſhort, and cutting. In fine, 1 
 coticeived at firſt ſight equal diſguſt for her, 
and prepoſſeſſion in favpur of her huſband; 
whoſe appearance was calculated to ibſpire 
eſteem and confidenee. His countenance 
was won ſincere, and friendly ; ; his man- 
1 5 I 6 ” ners 
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ners had all the peafant's hoguſhyyo: unac- 
companied by his rudeneſs: bis cheeks 
were bröud, filll, and ruddy; and i the 
ſolidity of his perſon he ſeemed to offer an 
apple apology for the leanneſsof his wife's; 
From thæcvrinkles on his brow, I judged 
bim to be turned of ſixty; but he bote his 
ybars well, and ſeemed ſtill hearty and 


ſtrong. The wife could not be more than 


thirty, but in ſpirits and vivacity the, was 
infinitely older than the huſband. | 
11;Hloweyers:{in ſpite of her avvillingarſ, | 
Marguerite began to prepare the ſupper, 
while the woodman converſed gaily on dif- 
ſerent) lubjects. Tbe poſtillion, Who had 
been furniſhed with à bottle of ſpirits, was 
naw ready toqſet oui for Straſbourg, and en- 
quired whether Ihad _ further | com 
mands. N 49 K 10 l 21 
(11288 ForSuraſbourg, 2” Fe Baptiſte, 
« you ate not going thuber to-night??? ? 
| —_ bog your pardon: if L do not fetch 
workmen to mend the chaiſe, how is mon- 
ſieur to proceed tomorrow 
CI 3 | ce That 
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„That is true, as you ſay; I had forgot 
ten the chaiſe. Well, but, Claude, you 
may at leaſt eat your ſupper here ? That 
can make you loſe very little time; and 
monſieur looks too kind-hearted to fend 
you out with dnÞerhpty ſtomach an ſuch a 
bitter cold night as this is 
To this I readily afferited, telling the poſ- 
tillon that my teaching Straſbourg the 
next day an hour or two later vould be per- 
fectly immaterial He thanked me, and 
then leaving the © cottage with Stephano, 
put up his horſes in the woodman's ſtable. 
Baptiſte followed them to the: door, and 
looked out with anxieteti x... 1th 
% Tis a ſharp, biting. windZ?: faid be: 
< Iaronder: what detains my boys ſo long ! 
Monſieur, I ſhall ſhew you two of the fineſt 
lads that ever ſtepped in ſhoe of leather: the 
eldeſt is three: and · twenty, the ſecond q year 
younger their equls for ſenſe, courage, 
activity, are not ro) be found within 
fifty miles of Straſbourg, Would they were 
ene! 7 back 


* 
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back ET nm to > dame, ng 
ws 8 | H UT | 

ee was at this time e employed i in 
dong be ee in ie near BY 

e And are you equally nie 1 the 
return ob your ſons ?”- ſaid I to her. 
Not I.“ ſhe replied peeviſhly ; 0 whey 
are no children of mine.. 

„ Come, come, Marguerite Fa fad the 
| huſpand.“ do not be out of humour with 
the gentleman for aſking a fimp.e queſtion: 
had you not looked ſo croſs, he would 
never have thought you old enough to have 
a ſon of three-and- twenty; but you ſee how 
many years ill temper adds to you!. Ex- 
cuſe my wite's rudeneſs, monſieur; a little 
thing puts her out; and ſhe is fomewhat 
diſpleaſed at your not thinking her to be 
under thirty. That is the truth, is it not, 
Marguerite? Lou know, monſieur, that 
age is always a tickliſh ſubject with a wo- 
man. Come, come, Marguerite l clear up 
| a liule. 5 not ſons as old, you will 

_ . ſome 
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ſome twenty yeafs hence. and I hope chat 
we ſhall live to fee them juſt ſuch lads as 
| Jacques and Robert“ 

| Margoerite'clafped ber "hands together 
paſſioriatelys!” ni 9047157 105-918 

- Ge förbidl- fd the; ad 
If I thought it, J would ede ken With 


. 
my own hands.” Nay 

She quitted the 00m haftily; a 45d went 
re. ſtairs. 155 2113 10 O DET ons EBUDUOW 


I could not help expreffitig to the wood- 
man how moch! piticd lim for being x chain 
ed for life TY 4 partner of fuch hd" 

” Ah „Lord! monſieur, every one has his 
| ſhare of : grievances] art Marguerite has 
fallen to mine. "Beſides, after all, ſhe i IS. only 

croſs, "and i hot malle; the worl i, that 
her affection for two children by a former 
huſband makes ber 1225 the. ſtep- 5 


with my tro ee ge cannot ear the 6 6 
of them; and! by Keg will, ; they yo 3 
never” fer a" foot Wi Joer. Bor 5 


this point 1 20 0 firm, , and neve 
| will conſent to abandon the poor lads to the 
. | worid's 


ww 
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world's . as ſhe has oſten ſolicited me 
to do. In every thing e elſe I let her have 
her own way; and truly, ſhe manages a fa- 
mily rarely, that 1 wuſt aj for her. 14 : 

We were converſing in this manner, 
when our diſcourſe was interrupted by a 
Joud, 09 +;wbich,, rang through the 
and. de htistl 770 
„ My ſons, I hope! exclaimed dhe 
woodman, and ran to open the door. jt 
The halloo was repeated... We now ac 

tinguiſhed the- trampling of horſes ; and, 
ſogn after, a carriage. attended... by. ſeveral 
cavaliers ſtopped at the cottage door. One 
of the horſemen enquired. how. fat they Were 
Kill from Straſbourg, - As he addreſſed 
himſelf t to me 1 anſwered i in the number of 
miles. which Claude had told me; fa. upon 
which : a volley, of curſes was vented ; againſt 
the drivers for having l loſt their way. The 
perſons in the c coach were now informed of 


the diſtance of Straſbourg ; and alſo. that 
the horſes were o fatigued as to be i incapa- 
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ble of proceeding further,” A lady v who ap- 
Oe > peared 


2 2 
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peared to be the principal, expreſſed much 


chagrin at this intelligence; but as there 
was no remedy, one of the attendants aſk- 
ed che woodman whether he could furniſh 
them with lodging. for the night. 

He ſeemed much embarraſſed, and re- 


plied i in the negative ; adding, that a Spa- | 
niſh gentleman and bis ſervant were alread ly 


in poſſeſſion of the only ſpare. apartments 
in his houſe. On hearing this, the gal- 
lantry of my nation would not permit, me 
to retain thoſe accommodations of which a 
female-was in want, þ inſtantly, ſignified to 
the woodman, that I transferred my right 
to the lady j he. made ſome objectins, but 
1 oyer: ruled them, and, haſtening to the 
carriage, opened the door, and aſſiſted the 
lady to deſcend, I immediately recognized 
her for. the ſame. perſon whom I had ſeen at 
> inn at Luneville,, T * took an opportu: 


nity of aking one of. her attendants, what 


was her name? 5 | 
« The baron Lindenber,” was te 
anſwer, 921 
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I could not but remark how different a 
reception our hoſt had given theſe new- 
comers and myſelf. His reluctance to admit 
them was viſibly expreſſed on his counte- 
nance; and he prevailed on bimſelf with 
difficulty to tell the lady that ſhe was wel- 
come. I conducted her into the houſe, and 
placed her in the armechair which I had 
juſt quitted. She thanked me very gras 
cioally, and made a thouſand' apologies for 
putting me to an inconvenience. Suddenly 
the woodman's countenance cleared up. 

- ©Artaſt I have arranged it!” aid he, 
interrupting] herexcuſes, I can lodge you 
and your ſaite, madam, and you Will not be 
under the neceſſity of making this gentle- 
man ſuffer for his politeneſs.” We have two 
ſpare chambers, one for the lady, the other, 
monſieur, for you? my wife ſhall give up 
Hers to the two waiting - women: as for the 
men ſervants, they muſt content themſelves 
with paſſing the night in a large barn, which 
ſtands at a few yards diftance from the houſe; 
there they ſhall have a blazing fire, and as 

e | — gaod 
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good a fupper as we can make ſhift to give | 
them.” 

After ſeveral expreſſions of gratitade' on 
the lady's part, and oppoſition on mine to 
Marguerite's giving up her bed, this ar- 
rangement was agreed to. As the room was 
ſmall, che baroneſs immediately diſmiſſed 
her male domeſtics. Baptiſte was on the 
point af conducting them to the barn which 
he had mentioned, when two young men 
appeared at the door of the cottage. 

Hell and furies . exclaimed the firſt, 
ſtarting back, Robert, the houſe is filled 
with ſtrangers Ts 16 D wo'f 2 
„ Ha therefare my ſons b eried our 
hoſt. Why, Jacques ! Robert! whither 
are you running, boys? There is room 
enough ſtill ſot . :: 

Upon this aſſurance the youths return 
ed. The father preſented them to the ba- 
roneſs and myſelf; after which he withdrew 
with onr; domeſtics, while, at the requeſt of 
the) ty waiting-womens Marguerite conn 

duced 
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ducted them to the room deſigned for their 
miſtreſs, | . „ 
The two. new: comers were. tall, 7494 
wellanade young men, hard- featured, and 
very much ſun · burnt. 5 They paid theic 
compliments to us in Fas words, and ac- 
knowledged Claude, who now entered the 
room, as an old acquaintance. They:then 
threiy aſide their cloaks in which tbey were 
wrapped up, took off a leathern hielt to 
which a large cutlaſs was ſuſpended, and 
each drawing a brace of piſtols from his 
girdle laid them upon 4 ſhelf. j 
« You travel well armed* laid l. ; 
True, 'monſjeur,” » ae e 
ic W̃ lef Straſbourg late this evening, and 
tis neceſſary to take precautions at paſſing 
through this foreſt after dark; be 
N a good repute; 1 promiſe you. 
% How?” ſaid on Roms « ate there 
robbers hereabour ? Pics : 11.9] {all 4 Sat aun 
* 80 it is Band: ütstge pete my own 
"ag , I have travelled through the wood at 
l. ; all 


* 
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all hours, and never met with one of 
them. 11531395 9167 un 1 111 (ti & Xt 
” HeteMargvierite' returned; Her 205 


ſons drew bet "to the other end of the 


room, and whiſpered her for ſome —_— 
By the lboks' which they caſt towards us 
intervals, I conjectuted them to be we 
quiring our buſineſs in the cottage.” 42 

In the mean while; the baroneſs ex- 
brenda Her lppieicdifiors that her-huſband 
would be ſuffering mich anxiety upon her 


| account. She had intended to ſend on one 


of her ſervunts to infortmn the baron of her 
de lay” but the accoutit which the young 
men Save of the foreſt 


het einbartafſment =" he linfbrmec her; that 
kenny che theceſlity bf reaching Straf- 


foreſt rende red this plan 
im praticable: Claude relieved her from 


char wicht; and that, would The | 


im with a Letter tie might depend 
es tp being fafely Nee 0 52 cf 


« And How comes it; ſaid I; U that you 


are dntler no/appretienfor'vf theering theſe 


robbers 70 31g; Kot 1H" yd bougis. 


9 5 c Alas! 
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„Alas! monſieur, a poor man with a 
large family muſt not loſe certain profit be- 
cauſe tis attended with. a little danger; and 
perhaps my lord the baron may give me a 
trifle for my pains: beſides, I have nothing 
to loſe except my life, and that will not be 
worth the robbers' taking.” 09 1 cells 

I thought: his arguments bad, and uh 
vited his Wu till che Roxpings ts 
en to give up Ge Point The Rs 
Lindenberg, as I found afterwards, had 
long been aceuſtomed to ſacrifice; the in- 
dereſts of others to her q, and her with.to 
fend Claude to Straſbourg blinded her to 
the danger of che undenaking,! According- 
byj:ip-wasreſolyed chat heft hayld fer out 
wittour delay, 1Thabaronefs, wrote her let 
ter to/herhuſband gs and I ſens a fex lings ts 
my banker, appfiſipg him has I. ſhould not 
be at Straſbourg till the next day. Claude 
took our letters and leſt che ottage , 
*1+Thei:Jedy: debe, hordes; RH fa- 
tigued by her journey: beſides having 
{ 28[A come 
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E 
come from ſome diſtance, the 3 had 


contrived to loſe their way in the foreſt. 
She now addreſſed herſelf to Marguerite, 
defiring to be ſhewn.to, her chamber, and 
permitted to take half an hour's repoſe, 
One of the waiting-women was immediately 


ſummoned,; ſhe appeared with à light, and 
the-baroneſs followed her up; Rairs, The 


cloth was ſpreading in the chamber where 
I was, and Marguerite ſoon gave me to un- 
derſtand chat I was in her way. Her hints 
were too broad to be eaſily miſtaken 3 I 


cherefore deſired one of the young mento 


conduct me to the chamber Where I was to 
ſleep, and where I could remain till Happer 
was ready. 11 75 
4. ane aber, & itz mother * ſaid 
Robert. Iten nbi bas m baiteq 
« The one at green hangings” 
replied. < I have juſt been at the trouble 
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of getting it ready, and have put freffi 


ſheets upon the bed: if the g entleman 
chooſes to lollop and lunge upon it he 


| may aka in him e 10 
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ce You are out of humour, mother; but 
that'is no novelty.” Have the gpodiels 
to follow me, monſieur. T 

le opened the G50 and dee to- 
wards a narrow ſtair-caſe, 

«© Jou have got no light,” ſaid Marge. 
nie ; c ig it your on neck or the gentle- 
man's that you have a mind to break? 
She croſſed by me, and put a candle into 
Robert's hand; having received which, 
he began to aſcend the flair-caſe.. Jacques 
was'employed'in laying the eloth, and his 
back was turned towards me. Marguerite 
ſized the momeut when we were unob- 
ſerved: ſhe caught z hand, and (od 
it ſtrongl yx. * 
ie Look at the ſheets l. ſaid by as we 
paſſed me, and immediately reſumed her 
former occupation. g, e 209 98 0.2! 
Startled by the abruptneſs of her v aden, 
I remained as if f petrified; Robert's voice 
deſiring me to follow him recalled me to 
myſelf! Naſcended the ſtair- cafe. My con- 


ductor uſhered in Into! a chamber were 
T 


an 


% 
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an excellent wood fire was blazing upon the 


hearth. He placed the light upon the table, 
enquired whether I had any further com- 
mands, and, on my replying in the negative, 
left me to myſelf. You may be certain, 
that the moment when I found myſelf alone 
was that on which I complied with Mar- 
guerite's injunction. I took the candle 
baſtily, approached the bed, and turned 
down the coverture. What was my aſtoniſh- 
ment, my horror, at finding the ſheets cr Crime 
ſoned with blood! - | 
At that moment a FOR TO confuſed 
ideas paſſed before my imagination. The 
robbers who infeſted the wood, Marguerite's 
exclamation reſpecting her children, the 
arms and appearance of the two young men, 


and the various anecdotes which I had 


heard related reſpecting the ſecret corre- 
ſpondence which frequently exiſts between 
banditti and poſtillions ; all theſe circum- 


ſtances flaſhed upon my mind, and inſpired 


me with doubt and apprehenſion. I rumi- 


nated on the moſt probable means of aſcer- 


0 
taining the truth hs my conjectures. Sud- 
denly I was aware of ſome one below pacing 
haſtily backwards and forwards. Every 
thing now appeared to me an object of ſuſ- 
picion. With precaution I drew near the 
window, which, as the room had been long 
ſhut up, was left open in ſpite of the cold. 
I ventured to look out. The beams of the 
moon permitted me to diſtinguiſh a man, 
whom I had no difficulty to recognize for 
my hoſt, I watched his movements. He 
walked ſwiftly, then ſtopped and ſeemed to 
liſten: he ſtamped upon the ground, and 
| beat his ſtomach with his arms, as if to guard 
himſelf from the inclemency of the ſeaſon : 
at the leaſt noiſe, if a voice was heard in the 
lower part of the houſe, if a bat flitted paſt 
him, or the wind rattled amidſt the leafleſs 
boughs, he * and looked round with 
anxiety. 
© Plague take him!“ ſaid he at length 
with extreme impatience; what can he 
be about? 
He ſpoke in a low voice; but as he 
Was 


ö 


vas juſt below my window, T had no diffi- | 


culty to diſtinguiſh his words. 
I now heard the ſteps of one dppoach= 
ing, Baptiſte went towards the ſound ; he 


joined a man, whom his low ſtature and the 
horn ſuſpended from his neck declared to 
be no other than my faithful Claude, whom 
I had ſuppoſed to be alfeady on his way to 
Straſbourg. Expecting their diſcourſe to 
throw ſome light upon my ſituation, I haſ- 


tened to put myſelf in a condition to hear it 


vwich ſafety, For this purpoſe I extinguiſhed 


the candle, which ſtood upon a table near 


the bed: the flame of the fire was not ſtrong 


enough to betray me, and I immediately re- 
ſumed my place at the window. 

The objects of my curioſity had ſta- 
tioned thernſelves directly under it. I ſup- 
poſe that, during my momentary abſence, 
the woodman had been blaming Claude for 
tardideſs, ſince when I retutned to the win- 


dow the latter was endeavouring to excuſe 8 


his fault. 
« However,” added he, my diligencs 
K 2 at 


. 

at preſent hall make vp; for he Po: de» 
lay.” 
On chat live” 8 Bapriſe, 

& [ ſhall readily forgive you: but in truth, 
as you ſhare equally with us in our prizes, 
your own intereſt will; make you uſe all 
poſſible diligence. Tould be a ſhame to 
let ſuch a noble booty eſcape us. e 
that this Spaniard is rich? ? 
« His ſervant boaſted at thei 1nn, that the 


effects in his chaiſe were! worth above t two 
thouſand piſtoles,” a ba 


Oh! how. I curſed Sede impruden 
vanity. 855 
LO And 3 been told,” 2 „ 5 
poſtillion, ** that this baroneſs carries about 
her a caſket of jewels of immenſe value.” 
May be fo, but I. had rather ſhe had 
ſtayed away. The Spaniard. was a ſecure 
prey; the boys and myſelf could eaſily have 
maſtered him and his ſervant, and then the 
two thouſand piſtoles would have been 
ſhared between us four. Now we muſt let 
in the band for a ſhare, and perhaps the 
whole 


ay 
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whole covey may eſcape us. Should our 
friends have beraken themſelves to their dif- 
ferent poſts before you reach the cavern, all 
will be loſt. The lady's attendants are too 
numerous for us to overpower them. Unleſs 
our aſſociates arrive in time, we mult needs 
let theſe travellers ſet out to- morrow with- 
out damage or hurt.“ 


« Tis plaguy unlucky thats my ante 


who drove the coach ſhould: be thoſe unac- 


quainted with our confederacy ! But never 


ſear, friend Baptiſte : an hour will bring me 
to the cavern; it is now but ten o'clock, 


and by twelve you may expect the arrival 


of the band. By the bye, take care of your 
wife: you know how ſtrong is her repug- 
nance to our mode of life, and ſhe may find 


means to give information to the ſl 5 er- 5 
vants of our deſign. “ i 

Oh! I am ſecure of her 3 the i is 
too much aftaid of me, and fond of her 
children, to dare to betray my ſecret, - Be- 


ſides, Jacques and Robert keep a ſtrict eye 


over FH and ſhe is not permitted to ſet a 
K 3 foot 
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foot out of the cottage. The ſervants are 
ſafely lodged in the barn. I ſhall endeavour 
to keep all quiet till the arrival of our 
friends. Were I aſſured of your finding 
them, the ſtrangers ſhould be diſpatched 
this inſtant; but as it is poſſible for you to 
miſs the banditti, I am fearful of being ſum- 
moned by their e to produce them 
in the morning.” 

„And ſuppoſe either of the travellers 
ſhould diſcover your defign ?” 

Then we muſt poniard thoſe in our 
power, and take our chance about maſter- 
ing the reſt, However, to avoid running 
ſuch a riſk, haſten to the cavern; the ban- 
ditti never leave it before eleven, and if you 
uſe Ms; you may reach it in time * 
ſtop them.“ 

Tell Robert that I have taken his horſe; 
my own has broken his bridle, and eſcaped 
into che wood. What is the watch-word ?” 
<« The reward of courage.” 
cc Tis ſufficient. I haſten tothe cavern. 
« And I to o rejoin my gueſts, leſt my ab- 

ſen ce 
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ſence ſhould create ſuſpicion. Farewell, 
and be diligent.“ | 

Theſe worthy aſſociates now ſeparated ; ; 
the one bent his courſe towards the ſtable, 
while the other returned to the houſe. 

You may judge what muſt have been my 
feelings during this converſation, of which 
I loſt not a ſingle ſyllable. I dared not truſt 
myfelt to my reflections, nor did any means 
preſent itſelf to eſcape the dangers which 
threatened me. Reſiſtance I knew to be 
vain; I was unarmed, and a ſingle man 
againſt three, However, I reſolved at leaft 
to fell my life as dearly as I could. Dread- 
ing leſt Baptiſte ſhould perceive my abſence, 
and ſuſpe& me to have overheard the meſ- 
fage with which Claude was diſpatched, I 
haſtily re- lighted my candle and quitted the 
chamber. On deſcending, I found the table 
ſpread for fix perſons. The baroneſs ſat by 
the fire-ſide; Marguerite was employed in 
dreſſing a ſallad, and her ſtep-ſons were whif- 
pering together at the further end of the 
room, Baptiſte, having the round of the gar- 
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den to make ere he could reach the cottage 
door, was not yet arrived. I ſeated myſelf 
wan oppoſite to the baroneſs. 

A glance upon Marguerite told her that 
te hint had not been thrown away upon 
me, How different did ſhe now appear to 
me ! What before ſeemed gloom and ſul- 


lenneſs, I now found to be diſguſt at her aſ- 


ſociates and compaſſion for my danger. 1 
looked up to her as to my only reſource ; 
yet knowing her to be watched by her huſ- 
band with a ſuſpicious eye, I could place 
bur little - reliance on the exertions of her 
good will. | | 
In ſpite of all my aden mee to conceal 
it, my agitation was but too viſibly expreſſed 
upon my countenance. I Was pale, aud 
both my words and actions were diſordered 
and embarraſſed. The young men obſerved 
this, and enquired the cauſe. I attributed it 
to exceſs of fatigue; and the violent effect 
produced on me by the ſeverity of the ſeaſon. 
Whether they believed me or not, I will not 
Pretend to ſay; : ern at leaſt ceaſed to em- 
Ka barraſs 
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barraſs me with their queBjons. I ſtrove to 
divert my attention from the perils which 
ſurrounded me, by converſing on different 
ſubjects with the baroneſs. I talked of Ger- 
many, declaring my intention of viſiting it 
immediately: God knows, that I little 
thought at that moment of ever ſeeing it! 
She replied to me with great eaſe and polite- 
neſs, profeſſed that the pleaſure of making 
my acquaintance amply compenſated for the 
delay in her journey, and gave me a preſſing 
invitation to make ſome ſtay at the caſtle of 
Lindenberg. As ſhe ſpoke thus, tbe youths 
exchangeda malicious ſmile, which declared 
that ſhe: would be fortunate. if he ever 
reached that caſtle herſelf. This ation did 
not eſcape me; but I concealed the emotion 
which it excited in my breaſt. I continued 
to converſe with the lady ; but my diſcourſe 
was ſo frequently incoherent that, as ſhe has 
ſince informed me, ſhe began to doubt 
whether I was in my right ſenſes. I he fact 
was, thatwhile my converſation turned upon 
one ſubject, my thoughts were entirely oc- 
K 5 cupied 
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cupied by another. I meditated upon the 
means of quitting the cottage, finding my 
way to the barn, and giving the domeſtics 
information of our hoſt's deſigns. I was 
ſoon convinced how impracticable was the 
attempt. Jacques and Robert watched my 
every movement with an attentive eye, and 
I was obliged to abandon the idea. All my | 
hopes now reſted upon Claude's not finding 
the banditti, In that caſe, according to 
what I had overheard, we ſhould be per- 

mitted to depart unhurt. f 
I ſhuddered involuntarily as Baptiſte en- 
tered the room. He made many apologies 
for his long abſence, but © he had been 
detained by affairs impoſſible ro be de- 
layed.” He then entreated permiſſion for 
his family to ſup at the ſame table with 
us, without which, reſpe& would not autho- 
rize his taking ſuch a liberty. Oh! how 
in my heart 1 curſed the hypocrite ! how 
I loathed his preſence, who was on the 
point of depriving me of an exiſtence, at 
that time infinitely dear! I had every rea- 
” i ſon” 


- „„ 
fon to be ſatisfied with life; I had youth, 


wealth, rank, and education, and the faireſt 
proſpects preſented themſelves before me. 


I ſaw thoſe proſpects on the point of cloſing 
in the moſt horrible manner: yet was I 
obliged to diſſimulate, and to receive with 


a femblance of gratitude the falſe civilities 


of him who held the dagger to my boſom. 


The permiffion which our hoſt demanded 


was eaſity obtained. We feated ourſelves 
at the table. The baroneſs and myfelf oc- 


ceupied one fide; the fons were oppoſite to 


us, with their backs to the door. Baptiſte 
took his ſeat by the baronefs, at the upper 
end; and the place next to him was left 
for his wife. She ſoon. entered the room, 
and placed before us a plain but comforta- 
ble peaſant's repaſt. Our hoſt thought it 


neceſſary to apologize for the poorneſs ß 
the ſupper © he had not been apprized of 


our coming; he could only offer us ſuch 


fare as bad been intended for his own fa- 


mily.” 
+ But,” added he, * ſhould any accident 
55 K 6 detain 
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4 my noble gueſts longer thah they at 


preſent intend, I hope t. to give ten a bet- 
ter treatment.“ 


The villain! I will knew hs den 
to which he alluded. I ſhuddered at the 
treatment which he taught us to expect. 

My companion in danger ſeemed entirely 
to have got rid of her chagrin at being de- 
layed. She laughed, and converſed with 
the family with infinite gaiety. 1 ſtrove, 
but in vain, to follow her example. My 
ſpirits were evidently forced, and. the con- 
ſtraint which I put upon myſelf ages: not 
Baptiſte s obſervation. 3855 
« Come, come, monſieur, Gus op. 1” 
aid he; “ you ſeem not quite recovered 
from your fatigue. To raiſe your ſpirits, 
what ſay you to a glaſs of excellent old 
wine which was left me by my father ? God 
reſt bis ſoul, he is in a beiter world! 1 ſel⸗ 
dom produce this wine; but as I am not 
honoured with ſuch gueſts every day, this 

is an occaſion which deſerves a bottle.” 5 
He then gave his wife a key, and i in- 
N ee 
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ſtructed her where to find the wine of which 
he ſpoke. She ſeemed by no means pleaſed 
with the commiſſion; ſhe took the key with 
an embarraſſed air, a heſitated to un the 
table. 
Did you bear me ?” aid Baptiſte i in an 
angry togne Tg 
Marguerite darn; upon bim a look of 
mingled anger and fear, and left the cham- 
ber. His eyes followed her nen 
till ſhe had cloſed the door. 

She ſoon returned with a bottle ſealed | 
with yellow wax. She placed it upon the 
table, and gave the key back to her huſband. 
I ſuſpe&ed that this liquor was not. pre- 
ſented to us without deſign, and I watched 
Marguerite's movements with inquietude. 
She was employed in rinſing ſome ſmall 


horn goblets. As ſhe. placed, them before 


Baptiſte, ſhe ſaw that my eye was fixed upon 
her; and at the moment when ſhe thought 
herſelf unobſeryed by the banditti, ſhe mo- 
tioned to me with her head not to taſte the 
Wa She then reſumed ber place. K 
= n 
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la the mean while our hoſt had drawn 
the cork, and filling two of the goblets of. 
fered them to the lady and myſelf. She at 
firſt made ſome objections; but the inſtances 


of Baptiſte were ſo urgent, that ſhe was 


obliged to comply. Fearing to excite ſuſ- 
picion, I heſitated not to take the goblet 
preſented to me. By its ſmell and colour, 
T gueſſed it to be champagne; but ſome 
grains of powder floating upon the top con- 
vinced me that it was not unadulterated. 
However, I dared not to exprefs my re- 
pugnance to drinking it; I lifted it ro my 
lips, and ſeemed to be ſwallowing it: ſud- 
denly ftarting from_my chair, I made the 
beſt of my way towards a vaſe of water at 
ſome diſtance, in which Marguerite had 
been rinſing the goblets. I pretended to 
ſpit out the wine with diſguſt, and took an 
opportunity, unperceived, of emptying the 
liquor into the vaſe. 

The banditti ſeemed alarmed at my 
action. Jacques half roſe from his chair, 
put his hand into his boſom, and I diſco- 
| vered 
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vered the haft of a dagger. I returned to 
my ſeat with tranquillity, and affected not 
to have obſerved their confuſion. 

_ & You have not ſuited my taſte, honeſt 
friend,” faid I, addreſſing myſelf to Bap- 
tiſte : „1 never can drink champagne 
without its producing a violent illneſs: I 
ſwallowed a few mouthfuls ere I was aware 
of its quality, and fear that I ſhall ſuffer * 
my imprudence.“ 

Baptiſte and Jacques exchanged Jooks of 
diſtruſt. 
„ Perhaps,” ſaid Robert, the fell 
may be diſagreèable to you?“ 


He quitted his chair, and removed the | 


goblet. I obſerved, that he examined whe- 
ther it was nearly empty. 


«© He muſt have drank ſufficient,” ſaid 


he to his brother in a low voice, while he 
re-ſeated himſelf. 
Marguerite looked apprehenſive that I 
had taſted the liquor, A glance from my 
eye re · aſſured her. 
1 walked with anxiety for the effects 
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which the beverage would produce upon 
the lady. I doubted not but the grains 
which I had obſerved were poiſonous, 
and lamented that it had been impoſſi- 
ble for me to warn her of the danger. But 
a few minutes had elapſed, before I per- 
ceived her eyes grow heavy; her head ſank 
upon her ſhoulder, and ſhe fell into a deep 
ſleep. I affected not to attend to this cir- 
cumſtance, and continued my converſation 
with Baptiſte, with all the outward gaiety 
in my power to aſſume. But he no longer 
anſwered me without conſtraint, He-eyed 
me with diſtruſt and aſtoniſhment, and 1 
ſaw that the. banditti were frequently whiſ- 
pering among themſelves. My ſituation 
became every moment more painful: I ſuf- 
rained the character of confidence with a 
worſe grace than ever. Equally afraid of 
the arrival of their accomplices, and of 
their ſuſpecting my knowledge of their 
deſigns, I knew not how to diſſipate the 
diſtruſt which the banditti evidently enter- 
en for me. In this new dilemma the 
- friendly 


4 wy J 
friendly Marguerite again aſſiſted me. She 
paſſed behind the chairs of her ſtep- ſons, 


ſtopped for a moment oppoſite to me, cloſed 
her eyes, and reclined her head upon her 


ſhoulder. This hint immediately diſpelled 


my incertitude. It told me, that Lought to 


imitate the baroneſs, and pretend that the 


liquor had taken its full effect upon me. I 


did fo, and in a few minutes ſeemed per- 


fectly overcome with ſlumber. 
„ So!“ cried Baptiſte, as I fell back in 
my chair, . at laſt he ſleeps! I began to 
think that he had ſcented our deſign, and 


that we ſhould have been forced to diſpacch 


him at all events“ £7 5b 


„And why not Aifpatch. aw at all 
events?” enquired the ferocious Jacques, 


« why leave him the poſſibility of betray- 


ing our ſecret ? Marguerite, give me one 


of my piſtols: a ſingle toueh of the trigger 
will finiſh him at once.“ 


„ And ſuppoſing,” rejoined the father, 
c ſuppoſing that our friends ſhould not ar- 
riveto-night, a pretty figure we ſhould make 

| when 
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when the ſervants enquire for him in the 
morning! No, no, Jacques; we muſt wait 
for our aſſociates. If they join us, we are 
ſtrong enough to diſpatch the domeſtics as 
well as their maſters, and the booty is our 
own. If Claude does not find the troop, 
we muſt take patience, and ſuffer the prey 
to flip through our fingers. Ah! boys} 
boys, had you arrived but five minutes 
ſooner, the Spaniard would have been done 
for, and two thouſand piſtoles our own. 
But you are always out of the way when 
you are moſt wanted. You are the moſt 
unlucky rogues—— _ 
« Well, well, father!” anſwered Jacques; 
« had you been of my mind, all would have 
been over by this time. You, Robert, 
Claude, and myſelf—why the ſtrangers 
were but doublethe number, and I warrant 
you we might have maſtered them. How- 
ever, Claude is gone ; *cis too late to think 
of it now. We muſt wait patiently for the 
arrival of the gang 3 and if the travellers 
eſcape 
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eſcape us to=night, we muſt take care to 
way- lay them to-morrow.” | 
* True true!” ſaid Baptiſte, «+ Mar _ 
guerite, have you given the ne 
draught to the waiting women? 

She replied in the affirmative. 

<« All then is ſafe. Come, come, boys; 
whatever falls out, we have no reaſon to 
complain of this adventure, We run no 
danger, may gain much, and can loſe no- 
thing.“ 
At this moment [ kong a trampling of 
horſes, Oh 1 how dreadful was. the ſound 
to my ears] A cold ſweat flowed down 
my forehead, and I felt all the terrors of 
impending death. I was by no means re- 
affured by hearing the compaſſionate Mar- 
guerite exclaim, in the accents of deſpair, 
6 Almighty God! they are loſt.” 2 

Luckily the woodman and his ſons were 
too much occupied by the arrival of their 
aſſociates to attend to me, or the violence 
of my agitation would have convinced 
them my ſleep was feigned. | 


4 Open 
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e Open! open ! “ exclaimed ſeveral 
voices on the outſide of the cottage. 


«© Yes! yes!” cried Baptiſte oyfully; | 


ee they are our friends, ſure enough. Now 


then our booty is certain. Away! lads, 
away! Lead them to the barn; you wer 


what is to be done there.“ 


ers. 


| 
: 


Robert n to _ the door on wn 
We | 

* But feſt, ” faid 1 raking up bis | 
arms, irik Tek me W theſe ſleep- 

a No, no, no!” replied bis Aber * Go 
you to the barn, where your preſence is 
wanted. Leave me to wo - care of theſe 
m the women above.“ 

Jacques obeyed, Gag followed hiy bio- ä 
ther. They ſeemed to converſe with the 
new-comers for a few minutes; after which 


'T heard the robbers diſmount, and, as J 


conjectured, bend cheir courſe towards the 
Harn. 8 : 

- © So! that is e done l- en 
N * they * _— their horſes, 
2 hs F that 
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that they may fall upon the ſtrangers by: 
| ſurpriſe. Good! . and no 7 to wor 
fineſs.?*: 1 ;* 

I heard him candies a | mall addi 
which was fixed up in-a-diſtant part of the 
room, and unlock it. At this Anomens I. 
felt myſelf ſhaken gently. st 11 

% Now! now l'“ whiſpered Marguerite. 
I opened. my eyes, Baptiſte ſtood with:: 
his back towards me. No one elſe was in 
the room ſave Marguerite and the ſleeping 
lady. The villain had taken dagger from 
the cupboard, and ſeemed; examining whe- 
ther it was ſufficiently. ſharp. I had ne- 
glected to furniſh myſelf with arms; but 1 
perceived this to be my only chance of 
eſcaping, and reſolved not to loſe the op- 
portunity. I ſprang from my ſeat, darted 
ſuddenly upon Baptiſte, and, elaſping my 
hands round his throat, preſſed it ſo forci- 
bly as to prevent his uttering a ſingle cry. 
You may remember, that Iwas remarkable 
at Salamanca for the power of my arm. It 
now rendered me an eſſential ſervice. Sur- 


priſed, 
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priſed, terrified, and breathleſs, the villain 


was by no means an equal antagoniſt, I 


threw him upon the ground; I graſped 


him till tighter ; and while I fixed him 
without motion upon the floor, Marguerite, 
wreſting the dagger from his hand, plunged 
it repeatedly in his heart till he expired. 


No ſooner was this horrible but neceſ- | 


ſary act perpetrated, than Marguerite called 
on me to follow her. 
Flight is our only refuge,” faid ſhe; 
&« quick! quick! away I” 
I hefitated not to obey her; but, unwilling 
to leave the baroneſs a victim to the ven- 


geance of the robbers, I raiſed her in my 


arms ſtill ſleeping, and haſtened after Mar- 
guerite, The horſes of the banditti were 
faſtened near the door. My conductreſs 
ſprang upon one of them. I followed her 
example, placed the baroneſs before me, 
and ſpurred on my horſe. Our only hope 
was to reach Straſbourg, which was much 


' Nearer than the perfidious Claude had aſ- 


dare me. — was well acquainted 
1 with 


ry „ „ C9. PII) 4 Nan 1 * * >” 


Cas 

with the road, and galloped on before me. 
We were obliged to paſs by the barn, 
where the robbers were ſlaughtering our 
domeſtics. The door was open: we diſtin- 
guiſhed the ſhrieks of the dying, and im- 
precations of the murderers. What I'felt 
at that moment en is unable to de- 5 
ſcribe. 

Jacques heard the . of our 
horſes, as we ruſhed by the barn. He flew 
to the door with a burning torch in his 
hand, and eaſily recogniſed the fugitives. 

15 Betrayed ! betrayed . he ſhouted ro 
his companions. 

Ingnſtantly they left their bloody «SE 
and haſtened to regain their horſes. We | 
heard no more. I buried mp ſpurs i in the 
ſides of my courſer, and Marguerite goaded | 
on hers with the poniard which had al- 
ready rendered us ſuch good ſervice, We 
flew like lightning, and gained the open 
plains. Already was Straſbourg's ſteeple in 
fight, when we heard the robbers purſu- 
ing us. Marguerite looked back, and diſ- 
tinguiſhed 


” £006 77) 
tinguiſned our followers deſcending a ſrnalt 
hill at no great diſtance. It was in vain 
chat we urged on our horſes: the noiſe 92 
proached nearer with every moment. 
<« We are loſt!” ſhe exclaimed ; the 
villains gain upon us“ al. 10 cc 
* On! on!” replied. 1; 6. « L;hear he 
crampling of horſes coming from the 
tomng?, -- E 7%“ 
1 We redoubled our exertions, od were 
ſoon aware of a numerous band of cava- 
liers, who came towards; us at full ſpeed. 
They were on the point of paſſing us. 
“ Stay ! ſtay!” ſhrieked Marguerite; 
c ſave us | for God's ſake, fave us!? | 
The foremoſt, who ſeemed. to act as 
guide; immediately reined-in his ſteed. . 
„ »Tis ſhe! *tis ſhe !” exclaimed he, 
ſpringing upon the ground : Stop, my 
lord, ſtop! they are ſafe! tis my mother!“ 
At the ſame moment Marguerite threw | 
herſelf from her horſe, claſped him in her 
arms, and covered him with kiſſes. The 
other cavalier ſtopped at the exclamation. 
« The 


1 2) 
The baroneſs Lindenbergllꝰ cried ano- 
ther of the ſtrangers eagerly: : Where is 
ſhe? Is ſhe not with you?? 

He ſtopped on beholding her lying ſenſe- | 
leſs in my arms. Haſlily he caught her 5 
from me. The profound ſleep in which 
ſhe was plunged, made him at firſt tremble 
for her life; but the beating of her m_ 
ſoon re- aſſured him. | 

God be thanked!” ſaid he 6 the 2 
WINS unhurt. “ 

I interrupted his joy by pointing out 1 
brigands, who continued to approach. No 
ſooner had 1 mentioned them, than the 
greateſt part of the company, which ap- 
peared to be chiefly compoſed of ſoldiers, 
haſtened forward to meet them. The vil- 
lains ſtaid not to receive their attack. Per- 
<eiving their danger, they turned the heads 
of their horſes, and fled into the wood, 
whither they were followed by our preſerv- 
ers. In the mean while the ſtranger, whom 
1 guefled to be the baron Lindenberg, after 
thanking me for my care of his lady, pro- 
poſed our returning with all ſpeed to the 

Vor. I. L town. 
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town. The baroneſs, on whom the effects 
of the opiate had not ceaſed to operate, 
was placed before him; Marguerite and 
Her ſon remounted their horſes; the baron's 
domeſtics followed, and we ſoon arrived at 
the inn, where he had taken his apart· 
ments. 

This was at t the A Eagle, mhord 
my banker, whom before my quitting Paris 
I had appriſed of my intention to. viſit Straſ- 
bourg, had prepared lodgings for me. I 
rejoiced at this circumſtance. Ir gave me 
an opportunity of cultivating the baron's 
acquaintance, which I forcſaw would be 
of uſe to me in Germany. Immediately 
upon our arrival, the lady was conveyed * 
bed. A phyſician was ſent for, who pre- 
ſcribed a medicine likely to counteract the 
effects of the ſleepy potion ; and after it had 
been poured down her throat, ſhe was com- 


'- mitted to the care of the hoſteſs. The baron 


then addreſſed himſelf to me, and entreated 
me to recount the particulars of this adven- 
ture. I complied with his requeſt inſtanta- 
| _ * in BN reſpecting e s 

| . fate, 
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fate, whom I had been compelled to aban- 
don to the cruelty of the banditti, I found 
it impoſſible for me to repoſe till I had ſome 
neus of him. I received but too ſoon the 
intelligence that my truſty ſervant had 
periſhed. The ſoldiers who had purſued 
the brigands, returned while 1 was employed 
in relating my adventure to the baron. By 
their account, I found that the robbers had 
been overtaken. Guilt and true courage are 
incompatible : they had thrown themſelves 
at the feet of their purſuers, had ſurrendered 
chemſelves without ſtriking a blow, had diſ- 
covered their fecret retreat, made known 
their fignals by which the reſt of the gang 
might be ſeized, and, in ſhort, had betrayed 
Every mark of cowardice and baſeneſs. By 
this means the whole of the band, con fiſting | 
of near ſixty perſons, had been made pri- 
ſoners, bound, and conducted to Straſbourg. 
Some of the ſoldiers haſtened to the cottage, 
one of the banditti ſerving them as guide: 
Their firſt viſit was to the fatal barn, where 
they were fortunate enough to find two of 
* _—_ s ſervants ſtill alive, though deſ- 
8 perately 


an). 
perately wounded: The reſt had expired 
beneath the ſwords: of the robbers, and of 
theſe my unhappy Stephano was one. 
Alarmed at our eſcape, the robbers, in. 
their haſte to overtake us, had neglected to 
viſit: the cottage ; in conſequence, the ſol- 
diers found the two waiting-women unhurt, 
and buried in the ſame death-like ſlumber 
which had overpoweredtheirmiſtreſs. There 
was nobody elſe found in the cottage, ex- 
cept a child not above four years old, which 
the ſoldiers brought away with them, We 
were buſying ourſelves with conjectures re- 
ſpecting the birth of this little unfortunate, 
when Marguerite ruſhed into the room with 
the baby in her arms. She fell at the feet of 
the officer who was making us this report, 
and bleſſed him a thouſand times for the 
preſervation of her child. 
When the firſt burſt of mtrenal tender- 
neſs was over, I beſought her to declare by 
what means ſhe had been united to a man 
whoſe principles ſeemed ſo totally diſcordant 
with her own. She bent her eyes down- 
wards, and wiped a few tears from her cheek. 
©: "MF Gentle- 


TH 
Gentlemen,“ faid ſhe, after a. ſilence of 
ſome minutes, I would requeſt a favour 
of you. You have a right to know on 
whom you confer a an obligation; I will not, 
therefore, Rifle a confeſſion which covers me 
with ſhame z but permit me to compriſe it 
in as few words as poſſible. 

«+ was born in Straſbourg, of reſ] 3 
parents; their names I muſt at preſent con- 
ceal. My father ſtill lives, and deſerves not 
to be involved in my infamy. If you grant 
my requeſt, you ſhall be informed of my 


family name.. A villain ma -himſelf ma. 


ter of my affe&ions, and to follow him I 
quitted my father's houſe. Yet, though my 
paſſions over powered my virtue, I ſunk not 
into that degeneracy of vice but too com- 
monly the lot of women who make the firſt 
falſe ſtep. I loved my ſeducer, dearly loved 
him! I was true to his bed: this baby, 
and the youth who warned you, my lord 
baron, of your lady's danger, are the pledges 
of our affection. Even at this moment 1 
lament his loſs, though tis to him that I owe 
all the miſeries of my exiſtence,  _. 
L 3 «He 
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00 He was of noble birth, but he 
had ſquandered away his paternal inherit- 
ance. His relations conſidered him as 
a diſgrace to their name, and utterly dif- 
_ carded him. His exceſſes drew upon 


bim the indignation of the police. He was 


obliged to fly from Straſbourg; and ſaw no 
other reſdurce from beggary than an union 
with the banditti who infeſted the neigh- 
bouring foreſt, and whoſe troop was chiefly 
compoſed of young men of family in the 
fame predicament wi:h himſelf. I was de- 
termined not to forſake him. I followed 
him to the cavern of the brigands, and 
ſhared with bim the miſery inſeparable from 
a life of pillage. But though I was aware 
that ourexiſtence was ſupported by plunder, 
I knew not all the horrible circumſtances 
attached to my lover's profeſſion : theſe he 
concealed from me with the utmoſt care. 
He was confcious that my ſentiments were 
not ſufficiently depraved to look without 
horror upon aſſaſſination. He ſuppoſed, and 
with juſtice, that I ſhould fly with deteſta- 
tion n from the embraces of a murderer. Eight 

years 
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years of poſſeſſion had not abated bis love 
for me: and he cautiouſly removed from 
my knowledge every circumſtance which 
might lead me to fuſpect the crimes in 
which he but too often participated. He 
ſucceeded perfectly. It was not till after 
my ſeducer's death that I diſcovered' his 
hands to have bers ſtained with the n 
of innocence. 
One fatal night he was bPaouzör back to 
the cavern, covered with wounds: he re- 
ceived them in attacking an Engliſh tra- 
veller, whom his companions immediately 
ſacrificed to their reſentment. He had 
only time to entreat my pardon for all the 
ſorrows which he had cauſed me: he preſſed 
my hand to his lips, and expired. My 
grief was inexpreſſible. As ſoon as its 
violence abated, I refolved to return to 
Straſbourg, to throw myſelf, with my two 
children, at my father's feet, and implore his 
forgiveneſs, though I little hoped to obtain 
it. What was my conſternation when in- 
formed, that no one entruſted with the 
feeret of their retreat was ever permitted to 


L4 quit 
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quit the troop. of the banditti; char 1 mae 
give upall hopes of ever rejoining. ſociety, 
and conſent inſtantly to accept one of 
their band for my huſband | My prayers 
and remonſtrances were vain. They caſt 
lots to decide to whoſe poſſeſſion I ſhould 
fall. I became the property of the infamous 
Baptiſte. A robber, who had once been a 
monk, pronounced over us a burleſque ra- 
ther than a religious ceremony: ] and my 
children were delivered into the hands of 
my new huſband, and he conveyed us im- 
mediately to his home. 

« He aſſured me that he had long enter- 
tained for me the moſt ardent regard; but 
that friendſhip for my deceaſed lover had 
obliged him to ſtifle his defires. He en- 
deavoured to reconcile me to my fate, and 
for ſome time treated me with reſpe& and 
gentleneſs. At length, finding that my aver- 

fion rather increaſed. than diminiſhed, he 
obtained thoſe favours by violence which 
I perſiſted to refuſe him. No reſource re- 
mained for me but to bear my ſorrows with 
patience : I was ache that I deſerved 

* them 
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| them but too well. Flight was forbidden: 
My children were in the power of Baptiſte ; 
and he had ſworn, that if I attempted to eſ- 
cape, their lives ſhould pay for it. I had had 
too many opportunities of witneſſing the 
barbarity of his nature, to doubthis fulfilling. 
his oath to the very letter. Sad experience | 
had convinced me of the horrors of my 
fituation. My firſt lover had carefully 
concealed them from me; Bapriſte rather 
Tejoiced in opening my eyes to the cruel- 
ties of his profeſſion, and'ſtrove to fami- 
liariſe me with blood and ſlaughter.” 
"00 My nature was licentious and warm, 
but not cruel : my conduct had been im- 
prudent, but my heart was not unprincipled. 
Judge, then, what I muſt have felt at being 
a continual witneſs of crimes the moſt hor- 
rible and revolting! Judge how I muſt have 
grieved at being united to a man, who re- 
ceived the unſuſpecting gueſt with an air of 
openneſs and hoſpitality, at the very moment 
that he meditated his deſtruction! Chagrin. 
and diſcontent preyed upon my conſtitu- 
tion; the few charms beſtowed on me by 
nature withered away, and the dejection of 
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my eountenance denoted the ſufferings of 
my heart. I was tempted a thouſand times 
to put an end to my exiſtence; but the re- 
membrance of my children held my hand. 
1 trembled to leave my dear boys in my 
tyrant's power, and trembled yet more for 


their virtue than their lives. The ſecond 
Was ſtill too young to benefit by my inſtruc- 


tions; but in the heart of my eldeſt I la- 
boured unceaſingly to plant thoſe principles 
which might enable him to avoid the crimes 
of his parents. He liſtened to me with 
docility, or rather with eagernefs. Even 
at his early age, he ſhewed that he was not 
calculated for the ſociety of villains; and 
the only comfort which I enjoyed among 
my ſorrows, was. to witneſs the dawning 
virtues of my Theodore. 
“Such was my ſituation. when the per- 
” fidy of Don Alphonſo's poſtillion condu&- 
ed him to the cottage. His youth, air, 
and manners intereſted me moſt forcibly 
in his behalf. The abſence of my huf- 
' band's ſons gave me an opportunity which 
I had long wiſhed to find, and. I refolved to 


| riſque every thing to preſerve the ſtranger. 
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The vigilance of Baptiſte prevented me 
from warning Don Alphonſo of his dan- 
ger. I knew that my betraying the ſecret 


© wonld be immediately puniſhed with death; 


and however embittered was my life by ca- 
lamities, I wanted courage to ſacrifice it 
for the ſake of preſerving that of another 


perſon. My only hope reſted upon pro- 
_ curing ſuccour from Straſbourg. At this 
I reſolved to try; and ſhould an opportu- 


nity offer of warning Don Alphonſo of his 
danger unobſerved, I was determined to 
ſeize it with avidity. By Baptiſte's orders 
I went up ſtairs to make the ſtranger's bed: 

I ſpread upon it ſheets in which a traveller 
had been murdered but a few nights before, 


and which till were ſtained with blood. | 


1 hoped that theſe marks would not 


eſcape the vigilance of our gueſt, and that 
he would collect from them the deſigns of 


my perfidious huſband. Neither was this 
the only ſtep which I took to preſerve the 
ſtranger. Theodore was confined to his 
bed by illneſs. I ſtole into his room unob- 


| ſerved by my tyrant, communicated to him 


my projet, and he entered into it with 
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eagerneſs. He roſe in ſpite of his malady, 
and dreſſed himſelf with all ſpeed. Ifaſtened 
one of the ſheets round his arms, and low- | 
ered him from the window. He flew to 
the ſtable, took Claude's horſe, and haſ- 
tened to Straſbourg, Had he been ac- 
coſted by the banditti, he was to have de- 
clared himſelf ſent upon a meſſage by Bap- 
tiſte, but fortunately he reached the town 
without meeting any obſtacle, Immedi- 
_ ately upon his arrival at Straſbourg, he en- 
treated aſſiſtance from the magiſtrate : his 
ſtory paſſed from mouth to mouth, and at 


length came to the knowledge of my lord 


| the baron. Anxious for the ſafety of his 
lady, who he knew would be upon the 
road that evening, it ſtruck him that ſhe 
might have fallen into the power of the 
robbers. He accompanied Theodore, Who 
guided the foldiers towards the cottage, and 
arrived juſt in time to ſave us from falling 
once more into the hands of our enemies.” 

Here I interrupted Marguerite to en- 
quire why the ſleepy potion had been pre- 
ſented to me. She ſaid, that Baptiſte ſup- 
poſed me to have arms about me, and 


C 


i 

wiſhed to incapacitate me from making re- 
ſiſtance: it was a precaution which he al- 
ways took, ſince, as the travellers had no 
hopes of eſcaping, deſpair would have in- 
cited them to ſell their lives dearly. | 

The baron then defired 8 to in- | 
form him what were her preſent plans. I 1 
joined him in declaring my readineſs, to 
ſhew my gratitude to her for the ae 


tion of my life. 


<< Diſguſted with a world,” ſhe replied, 

s in which I have met with nothing but miſ- 1 
fortunes, my only wiſh is to retire into a | 
convent, But firſt I muſt provide for my | 
children. I find that my mother is no 


more probably driven to an untimely 
grave by my deſertion. My father is ſtill 
living. He is not an hard man. Perhaps, - | 
gentlemen, in ſpite of my ingtatitude and | 


imprudence, your interceſſions may induce = | 
him to forgive me, and to take charge of 
his unfortunate grandſons. If you obtain 
this boon for me, you will repay my ſer. 
vices a thouſand · fold. 

Both the baron and myſelf aſſured Mar- 
uerite, that we would ſpare no Pains to 
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obtain her pardon; and that, even mould 
her father be inflexible, ſnhe need be under 
no apprehenſions reſpecting the fate of her 
children. I engaged myſelf to provide for 
Theodore, and the baron promiſed to take 
the youngeſt under his protection. The 
grateful mother thanked us with tears for 
what ſhe called generoſity, but which in fact 
was no: more than a proper ſenſe of our ob- 
ligations to her. She then left the room to 
put her little boy to bed, whom fatigue and 
Nleep bad completely overpowered, 
The baroneſs, on recovering, and being | 
informed from what dangers I had reſcued 
her, ſet no bounds to the expreſſions of 
her gratitude. She was joined fo warmly 
by her huſband in preſſing me to accom- 
pany them to their caſtle in Bavaria, that 
I found it impoſſible to reſiſt their entrea- 
ties. During a week which we paſſed at 
Straſbourg, the intereſts of Marguerite 
were not forgotten. In our application to 
her father we ſucceeded as amply as we 
could wiſh. The good old man had loſt 
his wife. He had no children but this un- 
f fortunate daughter, of whom. he had re: 
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| ceived no news for almoſt fourteen years. x 


He was ſurrounded by diſtant relations, 


who waited with impatience for his deceaſe, 
in order to get poſſeſſion of his money. 


When therefore Marguerite appeared again 
ſo unexpectedly, he conſidered her as a gift 


from Heaven. He received her and her 


children with open arms, and inſiſted upon 


their eſtabliſhing themſelves in his houſe 
without delay. The diſappointed couſins 
were obliged to give place. The old man 
would not hear of his daughter's retiring into 


a convent. He ſaid, that ſhe was too neceſ- 
ſary to his happineſs, and ſhe was eaſily 
perſuaded to relinquiſh her deſigns. But 


no perſuaſions could induce Theodore to 
give up the plan which I had at firſt marked 


out for him. He had attached himſelf to 


me moſt ſincerely during my ſtay at Straſ- 
bourg ; and when I was on the point of 


leaving it, he beſought me with tears to 
take him into my ſervice, He ſet forth 

all his little talents in the moſt favourable 
colours, and tried to convince me that 1 


ſhould find kim of infinite uſe to me upon i 


the road. I was unwilling to charge my- 
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felf with a lad ſcarcely turned of thirteen, 
who I knew could only be a burthen to 
me: however, I could not reſiſt the entrea- 
ties of this affectionate youth, who in fact 
poſſeſſed a thouſand eſtimable qualities. 
With ſome difficulty he perſuaded his rela- 
tions to let him follow me; and that per- 
miſſion once obtained, he was dubbed with 
the title of my page. Having paſſed a week 
at Straſbourg, Theodore and myſelf ſet out 
for Bavaria, in company with the baron 
and his lady. Theſe latter, as well as my- 
ſelf, had forced Marguerite to accept ſe- 
veral preſents of value, both for herſelf and 
her youngeſt ſon. On leaving her, I pro- 
miſed his mother faithfully, that I would 
reſtore Theodore to her within the year. 

I have related this adventure at length, 
Lorenzo, that you might underſtand the 
means by which * the adventurer Al- 
phonſo d'Alvarada got introduced into the 
caſtle of Lindenberg.” Judge from this 
ſpecimen, how much faith ſhould be given 
to your aunt's aſſertions. | 
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